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THEN---NOW. 


Down by the brook aad throagh the wind 
tmece hand ip hand with a fair maid, 
Talking of love and hope I strayed, 


The woods were glorious that day 
With splendors euun lo pase away, 
Bright harbingers of ewilt decay 


Astamnal frosts bad silently 
W roaght their artistic wiichery 
(nn weed and shrub, 02 vine and tree, 


And lo! the woods were all ab'are ! 
W bile throagh the seft October har 
Serenely shone the san's miid rays. 


Ob, earth was gleriously fair! 
“Twae bilas te breathe the air, 
And our t hearts knew pot a care 


‘To-day alene I've sadly strayed! 
By ic throagh wintry giade. 
Cold ln the charchyard sleeps ine maid, 


The woods are bare, the eky i# gray, 

The sun saines cok and far away. 

Karth's splendors ai) eewm gue tor aye. 

Sweet spring may come to flower and tree ; 

Earth bas ne apeing for her, tor me. 

Uur spring-time is eternity. wane 
AKE, 


—_— 


THE CUBAN PATRIOT; 


on, 
THE PILOT AND THE SPY. 
4 A STORY 


Founded upon the romantic realitics of the 
present bitter struggle in ** The Gem of 
the Antilles.” 


BY COLONEL PRENTISS INGRAHAM, 
auTeoner THs OrScTRs YacuT,” “ THE MaskrD 


“TNS CURP ab@EL,” TRACKED 
Tenover Lirs,” &c., &c., ac. 





BUNTED DOWR. 


Whe ‘wapes the snare once, 
Has a cervaip caution to beware. 
— Chapman's Revenge for Honor, 


It was a late breakfast the followin, 
morning at Seaside Rest, for all appe 
willing to sleep off the fatigues of the day 
before; bat around the well-«pread table 
the entire party appeared, and the conver- 
sation was not in the least constrained, 
owing to the endeavors of Leou and Culonel 
Alvarez. 

** Now, colonel, if you will ride with me, 
I will show yoa the encampment referred 
to awbile ago, and, Itervan, will you ac- 
company us?” said Leon rising from the 
table. 

“It will give me 
Captain Moreno and Lieutenant Moya 
had better scoompany us," retarned the 
colonel ; and shortly afterward the horses 

brought around, and the party 
ted and dashed off at a rapid pace. 

The storm bad entirely cleared away, the 
earth, refreshed by the rain, looked beaa- 
tifally green, while the air was balmy and 
inviting, se that all appeared in the beet of 
spirite, for no sooner bad they come upon 
the spot selected for the encampment, than 
they were anapimous in ita praise. 

** The very place, within a stone's throw 
of the coast, and also @ secure retreat 
Captain Moreno, as the senior officer in my 
absence you will take command of the 
regiment, and conduct them here at once, 
while you, Lieutenant Moya, will remain 
and accompany me in a ride around the 
country, for I am anxious to become well- 
acq@ainted with my field of operations,” 
said the colonel, delighted with his new en- 
campment. 

Declining to sccept the hospitalities of 
the mansion, as ite guests, Colonel Alvarez 
deeming it best to have his headquarters 
with bis men, the party separated, the 
Spanish officers promising to come to the 
eutertainment to which Leon had already 
invited them early that morning. 

‘Now Itervan you must at once visit each 
member of the baad, and let them knoe of 
the work before us, while I retarn to the 
mansion, for I have a there to 
look after,” and Leon informed bis friend 
of the adventure of the night before. 

“What will you do with him?” asked 


re to go, and 





then send him to > 
* That would be the beat , 1 think ; 
now adios, for I must away. 


young man, while a threatening smile hov- 
ered npon bis lips. 

** Yea, sir ;” returned Dido with a fright- 
ened look. 

** Good —unloose and lead them into the 
prison that they may get the scent 

** They tear bim to pieces, Marse Leon.” 

** Did you hear ?” 

** Yes'ir,” and the black hastened to 


obey. 

The jail, or lock-up as it was called, 
stood a few hundred yards from the man- 
sion, and also a short distance from the 
cabins of the slaves, and being in a soli 
tary grove, and ased wholly as « place for 
punishment, the negroes always gave it a 
wide berth; hence Leon did not fear that 
the prisoner would be discovered by any 
prying eyes while covfined there, and did 
not hesitate to trast him in so secure a 
place; but when the bold act of the 
Spaniard released him from confinement, 
and he saw him dart down the oliff ruad 
leading toward the broad highway, be well 
knew that he was seeking the spot where 
bis broth Id were ped; and, 
determined not to allow him Ww eacape 
bearing with him the dread secret he beld. 
he at once decided to place upon bis track 
foes that would prove moat deadly sboald 
they overtake him. 

In obedience therefore to the order of 
his young master, Dido stepped quickly to 
the rear of the lock-up, and vpeuing a wire 
gete way, entered a kennel, where were 
confined three bloodhounds of the most 
ferucious appearance. 

At his presence their dull eyes glittered 
with a look of anger, and each of them ut- 
tered a low, ominoas howl. 

** Lead them oat quickly,” ordered Leon, 
who stood near ; ana the three blood loving 
hounds were brought from their kennel 
and led into the lock-up, where with low 
whines they soon took the scent of the 
Spaniard. 

**They'll not fail, Dido?” asked Leon, 
hoarse! 





J. 
** Whatever scent they take, the devil 
can't pull them away from,” answered the 


* You are certain they have none other 
thao that of the soldier’ 

** They bave him sure.” 

** Let them go.” 

Like rockets, the three fearful-looking 
hounds bounded forward with a single yelp 
of joy, and then in foreboding silence 
rashed away upon the trail of the Spanish 


r. 

**The Lord help him now,” muttered 
Dido, while hie master stoud an instant in 
silence, and then said sternly, 

* Qatckly, my horse! and follow me on 
the first animal you can get for yourself.” 

The negro rushed of in haste w obey, 
for Leon's voice was hard and stern, aud 
in a few moments retarued with the fleetest 
steed in the stables , and into the saddle 
the young Caban three himself and dasbed 
off, fullowed shortly after by the faithful 
Dido, aleo well mousted. 

The Spauish soldier bad believed escape 
imposmbie until the moment of Levn s re 
tarn to the lock-up, and then discuvering 
in am instant that there was a slight rey of 
hope, be had struck down his captor and 


chase of the night be 
ewift of foot, aud be- 
he arose w his feet 





he was not pursued, and thea be looked 
about him to decide upon the ovurse be 
should take. 


** Te the regiment—I must Gy ; and ab’ 
redoe 
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THE FOXHOUND APFROAOBING THE COAST 


for the arduous undertaking, and sped on 
like the wind, his mouth tight olinched to 
save his breath his body bent forward, and 


greater expansion to bia chest. 

On, on, on, be flew, five, ten minntes, 
and then suddenly he glanced behind him, 
and for a few yards he staggered as if in 
mortal weakness, while his face became 
livid io its ghastliness 


me now!” be almost shrieked, os his eye 
fell upon three dark forms far bebind him, 
but coming on with fearful speed upon 
his path. 

Again he ru shed on, agaiy, he bent every 
energy to the task, and bounded away 
with a speed that wae miraculous for 
bomen powers; bat still the silent, sweep 
ing forms came on, their very silence iu- 
creasing their fearfal last for blood 

*Caree him! ob! curse bim ! 
he shall die!" again marmwured the Span. 
tard, as anotber glance bebiad him showed 
a horseman also in pursuit. and coming 
awiftly on after the bloodbounds, now 
gaining steadily opon their game. 

**[ have but one chance, the water! the 


failiug bim; and having now gained the 
highway, be turned down the broad road 
im the direction of the sea, whose roar 
came distinctly to bis ears. 

Away be sped with greater speed, 
cheered by the thought that shoald he once 
wa’n the voean be cvald throw the hounds 
off his trail, and being a good swimmer, 
oconld keep along the coast for a mile or 
two, to where he knew some fishermen 
dwelt, and there seek shelter from his ter- 
rible parsaers 

Leou seeing the fagitive's intention, in- 
stavtly rode across the country to head him 
off, wuile the boands, true to their scent, 
not sight, kept on along the trail, each 
moment warming to their work and in 


In vain, however, was the manly strag- 
gle of the suldier to reach the ovast, and 


by-ruad he saddeuly descried the front of 
bis own regiment marching toward their 
new encan pment, and ove long, loud ory, 
warded thew of their comrades danger. 

Staggermyg, with fatigae, fright, bope, 
all combined, the soldier twottered vn, 
ylaneed once wore over bis shoulder and 
gave vent toa shriek almost anearthly in | 
ite freuzied terrur, fur the bleodhounds 
were upon bim 

With a mighty bound one grappled at 
bis throat, asvther clambe upon his 
breast, the third sprang apon bis shoulder, 
aod the terrur waddeved man was borne 
ww the earth, and bis life turn from him by 
the blood thirsty brates, just as Leon Del 
mont, with » mighty leap, cleared « hedge | 
aod stood upon the spot, while Captain | 
Moreno aud « dozen soldiers appeared | 
from another quarter. } 

In vain were the «forts to drive off the 
dogs, autul Dido's arrival; bat be being | 
ther keoper they obeyed bis voce, aud 
with reluctance relinquished their hamas | 
gawe. 
** Ia be dead?” asked Captain Moreno, | 
bis face white with rage aud burror. 
* He is dead, fr," snewered Leos, 
dropping the pulsciess haud of the si 
dier 

** Dead, sir, and by your hounds; my 
best man, sir; th.s must be scoounted fur, 
Mr. Delmout,” exclaimed the Spanish cap- | 
talu 








* No man cap force an explanation from 
me, sefur;, ww you, Colonel Alvarez, I de- | 
sire to explain the circumet teuding | 
this wane fearful fate.” and Leon tarned 








hands clasped firmly bebind him to give | 


** Mary, Mother of Jesus, help, on! help 


If T live | 


water!” he cried an be felt his strength | 


creasing their speed. 


he was giviog up all hope, when down «| ran, and soun arrived at the mansion 


WITH ABMS AND STORES FOR THE OU BANA, 


| “ Aseuredly you are not to blame for it, 
| wefor?” aad Colonel Alvarez, dismount 
| ing. 
‘ You shall hear, sir: last night I foand 
the man lying there, skuiking around the 
mansion, aud spying beneath the window 
of my room. parsued him, and be dred 
upon me. This morning | placed the 
hvoands upon bis trail, and the result is as 
yuu nee.’ 

** What right had you to visit so severe 
| @ panishment apou one who did you no 
| real injary?” impudently asked Cxsptain 
| Moreno. 

“The man head no right upon my 
| premises. I regret his fate ; bat let it be 
| * Warning to others who are inelined to 
spy upon my movements: aud Leou 
luovked the Spaniard full in the face 

* The mau bad no right there, Moreno 
You obtained leave for him yesterday to 
return tw our last encampment to vieit a 
siok friend —not tw play the spy upon the 
movewents of oitizeus loyal Spam. He 
has wet with @ terrible death vat I can 
not bold Befor Delmont w blame in the 
matter, and | will uot.” 

Colonel Alvan 2 spose decidedly, and his 
auder offloer wan vbliged to submit, hough 
he did it with a bad grace aud ap e1pres 
mun upon bis face Wat was mont threaten 
ing, a8 be ordered the suldiers to take the 


| 
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It was no easy task to run a vessel into 
that olosely-goarded ovast, fur Spam bad 
the besatiful island almost environed by 
her fleet, closely on the watch fur every ad 
that might come from seaward fur the an- 
fortanate patriots, and at every suspected 
landing place had stationed her suldieors | 
and weil did Captain Harold know we 
dangers, well did be realize the full paniah- 
weut that would be dealt apon bimeelf aud 
erew should the brave littic craft be cap 
tured by the Spaniarda 

‘Forward there! do you discover any 
boat putting out yet? called out the oap 
tain, bailing a man who was extended at 
length npon the bowaprit, hia eyes intent 
ly glanoing ahead in the endeavor to pierce 
the dark peas 

“No, air; there is no aiyn from the 
land,” avewered the seaman but the mo 
ment after he continued, “ lhere im « 
swall rowboat commg out now from the 
shadow of the headiand 

Captain Harold beut bis glass eagerly in 
the direction designated, aud bin eyes fell 
upon a swall craft propelled by one pair of 
vers, and with the lorm of auowher person 
in the stern 

It was dark, bat starlight, and the di 
rection of the boat was directly disverned 
to be for the steamer 


* The pilot has not deceived ux, now 





body away fur burial, 

** Dido, convey the hounds home, and 
keep them clusely cunfined. I thank yuu 
sincerely, Colunel Alvarez, and to morrow 
evening shall expect yourself aud officers, 
at Seaside Koat 


| 


And Leow Delmont rode off in the dreo 
tion taken by Dido, bis fsce ovvl and un 
| moved, but bis beart sinking at the ter 
| ible pauishmeut be bad brought upon the 
Bpeuiab suidier 
** Life, home, all was at stake, did he 
| eacape—-L ovuid not du otherwise, though 

bus Geath was e terrible one, and its mow 
ory will oftea baunt me,” be muttered, oe» 
| be rode along ; aud as if to drive away the 
remewbrauce, be put his Lure ty @ rapid 


CHAPTER X. 
THE LaNUING, 








I pray you all, 
If you have bit ef us 
Let it be levator te 
Aud @) elage st) len et bay 
Give it ab Usderelanding bul ue 


wal thie wight 
eu 








gue 
Mamie 


The night sppointed for the landing of 
the stores frow the Fursbvend read uver 
the qaiet earth, lending « com Ww all na | 
tare, aod must deliylied was the gallant | 
captain uf the patrivt steawer at the prus 
pect of soun transferring the valuable wa | 
ultions of war in his veewe! Wo the Keeping 
of other bands then bis own 

Having safely weathered the storm which 
hed so vearly brought destrucien upon 
the Tawpe, Captain Harvid bad kept 
away from the cvsst until the afternoon uf 
the day appointed by Leon Deluwnt for 
bw return, sed then bad ordered the vee 


| 
bight, | 
| 
} 
| 


| eel headed fur the reudeszvuas | 


As the sup set the distant line of coast 
was sighted from the mart-Leed aud eact | 
mowenut the speed of the F rbeand brung bt 
the build beadiands vat tw stronger relief 
uvtil ouly @ wile separated the steamer and 
tue laud 

With the ship ander the guidance of ber 
Lest belmsmweu. the furnaces glowing red. | 


\ bot W& rash ob steam ete woments Luvtice, 


end every eye vt the watoh fur an euomy 
or a trap, © Haruld urged bir beauts | 
ful craft om with the greatest caution, bis | 
right heud gra-pitg We bell ovsuccting 


‘tis five long miles away,” be wuttered, as | tw the colonel, who, with his aide, jast then | with the engive room, bis left bulding « 
energy he nerved himself | rode up. | 


speaking-trampet half raised w his lips. 


there is hope that the patriots can reowlve 
the stores they so much need, 
the captain to high spirits at the prospect 
uf success, 

A few moments more and Leon and 
Dido were ou the deck of the Fuabound, 
for the boat disouvered had been the one 


| belonging to the young pilot, and @ mont 


warm Welcome wan etiended by Osptam 
Harold, why after the yreeting was uver, 
said te Leon 
Well air, 
euccean / 
* Tuey are good, captain, and yet diff 


what are our chances of 


oulties lie in the way, fur, see we imal met, | 
jo Spanish regiment hee been nent ty tin 


part of the cvsst, aud is now ob the watoh 
tur your vessel, which bas already been re 
pulled 

* The Spaniard who chased us the other 
evening bas doubtionn telegraphed the 
Lows, anewered Usptain Harvid 

* You, aud you were alsv discovered by 
the « Meers of the regiment | spoke of.” 

Levu then cauibited to Captain Harold 
the commissions be bore from Ooapedes, 
aud related tw him tbe circGmetarces 
aliewdy kuown to the reader, and which 
wave the sailor instant aad entire cout 
denee in bin pilot 

* Now, captain, [ was autioas to aid the 
landing of the stores by drawing toe Span 
ish OM ere away from theit re,imeut thin 
eventing, end betce gave an ehterainment 
aud but belf au bur since 


festivilion, 


at my mabelet 
A def, Chem th: re, ot jryinm Ue 
w come aud pilot yuu ia, bv 
basten ” 

‘Yuu are in command, Captain Del 
mout, btrust wil to you, +d the 
captain, end under yuitaver of Leon the 
Fosbeund muved rapidly tears, peaming 


we must 


tetare 


frosting dat yets upou either sive, aud in 
afew moments glided Lbeteath the shaduw 
of he off) where she was soun laid along 


side of « sulld pr jechon whieh served 
well asa whal 

* Row, captain, get the stores out as 
soon es possiine, while lrag back to he 
wenmien, fur as loet | mast show wyeelf 
voeasionally Lido will remain on watch 
aud in @ abort time I will send you a duscou 


| strony arms aud brave Learte w gd you 


Levu then walked away, leaving the 
captein Ww disembark the stores with as 
much dispatch as ovald be used, fur well 


be kLew the position of the steamer was | 


dangerous in the e1tr we 


muracured | 


Fortunately the olif against which she 
lay was high enoegh to conceal her teper- 
ing epere, and the music and dancing ot 
the mansion drew all the servants in that 
direction , hence there was a chance that 
the daring disembarkation in the face of 
an enemy would pass undiscovered; and 

et the risk was fearful, as Leona well 
new. 

With « smiling face, well the 
dread secret that lay at his Leon 
Delmont re-entered the parlors mio- 
gied im the dance; ever and anon, as he 

some confederate, saying simply, 


passed : 
“the olf.” 
One by ome a dozen of the patriot band 
stole frum the pari and oted their 
steps toward the apot where the steamer 
lay, her orew Se nerve at the 
arduous work before 

Meeting lterven at length, with Faustive 
upon his arm, while Colonel Alvarcs was 
upon the other side of the fair maiden, Leon 
signed for him to come with him, and imme- 
diately the fair Oaben foand herself alone 
with the Spanish officer. 

** Itervan, the steamer is now at the ol # 
unloeding, and I have sent a number of 
the band to aid. Yet I fear troable, and I 
wish you would send some one w the 
party who are to act as « guard, and let 
them oome nearer to the mansion.” 

** What reason have you to dread dis 
“oF ied 
‘Nowhere oan I find Captain Moreno, 
and verily I believe he is bent on some 
milechief 

** He always is for that matter,” 

* Duabtless; bat now and do as | 
ask you, while I give a look at the orew of 
the steamer. 

Ouce more Leon strode in the direction 
of the oliff, and approsobing it with oau 
tion, he discovered a mans form alyly 
watohing the work below. 

“Aapy; well, Ll make him otthis 
nights work,” he mattered, and with a 
buund he was upon the man, seising bim 
with a xresp of iron around the peok 

In vain were the struggles of the Kpan 
iard, in vein his every artifice to enoape, 
for tighter and tighter grew the olutoh at 
bis throat antil at length be sank down 
powerlens to wove. 

Kaising the prostrate form of the man, 
whom Leon recognised as a lieutenant of 
the Npanish regiment, he bore him bodily 
down the steep ol f-side antil they appear 
ed in the midst of the orew hard at work. 

‘Captain Harold, here in a passenger 
for you. | found bim spying your move 
ments from above on the cliff and please 
take him with you to America.” 

“TU do it, and if he does not behave 
himaelf he Il yo ona longer eruise; here, 
Merton, put this man io trons antl after 
wo wet to sea,” and in obedience to the 
order, the first offlocr of the steamer led 
the Spaniard away, for be had now par 
tially recovered from the eboking that 
Levon bad yiven bia 

* Ilow near are you to completing the 
work, captain / 

** To balf an bour all will be ashore 

“Good, here are the pack wales, lively, 
) men, lively, and load them as quickly am 

possible, said Leon, as sume two di con 
j tutles, whieh take the place of wagous in 
many parte of Cuba, arrived, having been 
kept in readiness by several of the patriot 
baud in a glen wear by 

Hoon every mule was well packed, the 
cargo was all vat of the steamer, aud the 
expeditioniata were dividing theaselves 
fiom the crow and forming for the maroh, 
when all were startled ty me a woman sud 








| 
| 
| 
| 


| denly bound inte their midet 
- i I~on, thank God I've found 
jyou! exelaiu ed Faustine, for it waa she. 


“Quick aud yet the steamer away, for 
| word bas just come to Colonel Alvarez that 
j several veaneln have been sent along the 
| Ovmat to capture the expedition, and Cap 
j tain Moreno has gone to bring up the rey 
for in some way it was foand out 
the patriota were weking « landing 

Faustiue spoke hurriedly and with great 
erettement, but ip even tones her brother 


meut 


returned, 


| maneion 


‘You are a noble girl, Faustine, wait 
and 1 will acoompany you back to the 
and then turning to the ovm 


maoder of the steamer, he continued 


“Captain Harold let your men yet at 
once on beard, and bold the steamer only 
by « line, for in a short time | will retura 
and rau you out through « channel ehere 


I dare avy Spaniard to attempt to follow 
you bow eho is lo command this perty, 
vu the warch to the mountainun? 

“Tem, sr,” and @ young man with « 
faring face aud pleasant smile, 
stepped forward 
You kuow the dangers before youl’ 
leon, geang with admiration into 
the baudeome face before bin, lit up by 
the battle lauterus beld by several of the 
wen 

“TT know that life ia at «take 

‘Your name please, fur yeu are an 
A.werican 

‘Tam, sir, an American, and my nawe 


manly, 


wail 


ba New) Pantone 

"Mejor Ducter Lam glad to meet you 
sir, for L have heard of you b« ’ Yuu 
were the ope sent oat wita dispatches by 


Coapedes, some wonthe since, aud boidly 
went through Havens 7” 

“You, air, | theaght that was the best 
wey out of the island) = 1 have served the 
Cubsus since Ube breaking oat of the 
war 

* Indeed you bave, sir, aud I feel that 
the waroh to the wenunteive will be must 
bubly condected Now you mast at once 
move off with your wen, aod this geatle 
men will be your guide,” ad Leon tarued 
te « young ter whe std pear. 



















































“1 woe ere overtaken and attacked by 
the troepe, bolt oat wel! and be eecored 
thet yoo eball be reinforced If there come 
real need of it Noe hasten 

A theme were quickly paid, end the peck 
moles, oth thelr gee of brave petricte 
moved of beneath the diedew of the bill, 
eo thet gare tower’ the monpteins, wie 
Ma) © Dagar 68 their hood 


As the last of the | sad disappeared from | 


view, Lee tamed once more te Captele 
Herel 4, eed Gling bie be gould goon be 
with bie, walked of ta the rect0@ of the 
mens A. oc om prsied Lal easting, © 
bering overheard the diepetcher reer 
by Colonel Alptree aad hie onder t Uep- 
tain Moreno be bring the reg) nent, hed 
at once erogeed be to the officera, and 
sped eesy te the direction of the of. 
whither she hal last seen ber beptber going 
with iterran 

Arriving once agein in the parlors, Leon 
observed. theagh tbe Bpenterde attempted 
that some move of tmport 
anee om beod, eed bie heart sant 
@ thin bim e« he theaght thet perbep: 
Iterven had been tracted and disouvere! 
bat thet wm anent the young Calben enter d 
the rearme, leetiog @¢ serene en! anown 
cerned es did bie o ommen ter 

Nvtiomg thelr entrance, ' 
rer «8 proestel, end «as! 

Lem gied you are orn 
for there is @ ramer thet an Ineargent oreft 
has been making « lending 6 the evest 
wo I bave sent for the regiment, and it 
will euon be bere bat | must ask one 
fervor af you «it t« thet you will ge oat 
end pilot inte @ serare herbor @ Mpanteh 
men of war that @il! sem arrive of bere, 


te diayn ee it 
“- 


done! Alva 


ao, Mr ltelment 


eo my diepetehes eey 

"1 will go at once, colonel, and stand 
oat te see, until your regiment arrives I 
will leave my sister in pe cherge bat 
let me coderstand you em to bring the 
vessel of war into harbor where she can 
lie bid ten to await the coming of the tn 
eargent craft! 

Ves, sir, the lending mort firet be 
mede end ehile I atiect the party on 
shore, you moet pilot the 6hip against the 
veew! that hae bronght them, that all 
oan be omy tured ~ 

All right. bat I may need « pledge of 
my good faith to give to the Spanish com 
man ter 

“Trae, T hed Gongeten here, take | 
thie,” and hastily sorththling a few words 
in pencil apon « small piece of officially 
stamped paper, Colonel Alvares gave it to 
Leon, whe hastily left the parlors, to first 
xe tohisown room and change bis clothing 

Hardly was he attired in « more fitting 
suit for the duties to devolve upon him, 
when the door softly opened, aud Mervan | 
enuteret 

“faa your sign, Laon, bat conld pot 
leave sooner. the perty ere on the maroh, 
aud the regiment are now coming up the 
avetue What orders bare you 

As soon as the Spaniards move, you 


eoet roonnt and away, and hold the entire 
bend in readiness to atteck should the 
stores be overtaken Uader ne otream 


stances let the Spaniards gain possession 
of them , the party has gone by the eomst 
roa! so you will khoow to aot, coe Tmast) 
aeer 

Are you well armed 

\in even to my sword gow L bye, and 
(had help oar canme, and wringing the 
band of bie freed, Leen hastily left the 
room, aed ren rapidly away in the direc 
them of the off, while Ttetvan returned 
oe more tote the pastors to mingle im the 
soome af mayely 


CHAPTRE XI 


wtiee 


tus at 


aAIS 





me . 
° i 
eet 
t see the give! ¢ 
i het hat 
sever . vile 
A wr a 
‘Ao. © ” 


Upon the retarn of Ttervan to the par 
lors, bie qalek glance at onoe discovered 
that so for the Spaniards were ——— af 
the immediate presenoe of the Pourbound, 
and that « landing had already been made 
by the patriots 
vou hated tyrants he 


‘Dance away 
muttered danoe away and erjory your 
selves now, bul to aeorro@ ours will be the 
fua 


soem Le diseerned Fanstine the oantre 
of an elutring group of Spanish oMoers 


while in another part of tke row was 
fore Delusont conversing with a fee 

ibet plank ts whom, though they treat 
el their foes with onteard politeness, 
eval oot but fel a dep hatred for them 
wi Their hearts 

Sud ter ly all were startled by alow ram 
ling soued, ae fof distant hander, rising 
aleve the hum «f copvereation, aod fear 


pg lest it should be cbeerned hy the Spen 


sarde, Itets an motioned to the musicians 
ood tasmediately be led the datcoers upon 
ihe Awe 

Nat ewain, lou ler came the dread soand 
the ic Coaeed and all eare were strait 
e! tu letening 

Puetce “lt than ever roared the 
secant, now buat tow well hnown to be the 
deep solee of canbon, at tat once al. was 
ascoceo! eil tes tteuent 

The ladive im aftigbt tarned pale, while 
the Bypantsh of ._ a hats aud 
eworls, stowd in readiness ty ey the 
commande «f their oolonel, eho, having 


ech polite apologies left bis fair bostes« 
tad ax reed te the broad verandah, ac 
eowpeatethy lketvaen 

It was shout nidmight, and the moon 


st rising, brghtly dlamined the see far 

en! veer en! « eyes fell open a large 

heating to to@eard the ae while 

ever ao a her bees Mashed forth fre, 
leey bow of the gan f dloeed 


en tt 


Captain Moreno, have the regiment 
ne! re. gentlemen, we @w))) a!) arm 
tw the f and from there can be ecen the 
e@ore of the fring,” send Colonel Alvares, 
aut he led tre war. at the seme time of 


fering Lit arm to Paastine, f« all of the 
led.es had josieted upon going alew 

Arriving Gpco the «1.8, at the epot where 
afee days before the party had watched 
the escape of the Fo rboand, the eyes of 
»! fell upoa the . aiet eaters of the voean, 
open te bow tree Vesenia 
whit were hee te,g diveotly for the lathe 
ber Sring «+ thet come on 

Th ube basse beowe bh wae diecera'tle the 
evuse of their Griog, avd as et leomation 
brote frota neecy liye as ther desctied the 
gellent Lie Fat aust qate'ly iping there, 
of to e@ell (her epproach 

Prom the Apsnterce it ees 8 ory of joy 
et eoctng thei enemy simost to 


hearing 


elr power, bet from the Cubans it wee 
ee erclametive of sertoe end dieed, for 
they foored that the brave little ore!t would 
be euch before their eyes, and ber cree | 
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moved, and the vearel eped forward, at 
fret slowly, eed then with remarkable 
apee! 

* Bhe bee pot yo made the lan‘ 'ng. #0 
we can de ,” eald Colonel Alvarce 

** Basept to look on and see her orew 
eapteret and gerreted,” returned ( «pein 
Morene 


7 you mey be denied thet 
pleasure, Moreno,” replied Fans 
time 

Ale! Jou are then the slrocate of the | 
imenrgeats 1” naid the Kpenierd atokly, 

Tam always thee4 rocate of the brave, 
ar.” enewcrat the Oo'es —¥ y = 
eptrit; and feeling efraid that officer 
might retare some vokind rejoinder, 
Oslenet Alvares remarted — 

‘Hae, the Insurgent veessl apprare to 
head so as to mret her fee’ ! 
' Her actions ere certainly strange, for 
were she to ettem pt to pase te aeaward 
our veeele conld @int her in five minutes 
returned Laeatenaet Moye sod again all 

relayed ints etient ealchfulnens 

The scene wae hoe th peotarily in 

reesing in interest, for the three Npaniah 
vessels were rap ly drawing toward one 
thet of the reef enciroled bear 
wherein the Forhoand hed seaght a land 
ing, end f it now appeared im 
possible for her to escape 

Pur Bq es they came on, the Mpantar ts 
seemed escnred of their prey, aud yet 
there was « certain hevitency if 
morements, which proved they eoald pot 
acoonnt for the strange manoeiere of the 
perio vere in rushing dire Uy in their 
path 

Aw if in deflance of her adversarios, the 
mm over the moon lit 





centre, 


their 


daring steamer eped 
@aters, antl barely half a mile separated 

her from the meo of war, whee eaddenly | 
ochanying ber coarse, end almost when at | 
the very entrance to the rock-boand bey, | 
she shot awey io « direction ef right | 
aryles with the one apom whieh she had 

bitherts been sailing 

Instantly the canse of her movement 

became evident to all there wae an open. | 
ing st that print io the reefs, knowa to | 
her pilot, and throagh whieh she could | 
throw her foes astern, and ranning adown 

the d nyerous channel « few miles, would 





and Faustine into the house, after which he 
mownted bis horse and rode off in hot haste 
ia porenit of the band of petricts, who had 
so thoreegh'y onteitted bia and bis 
officers working hard while tLe Spaniards 
were dancing the happy boure awey. 
(fo 8 CONTINUED ) 

-_ = wee se ser 
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A BUNCH OF VIOLETS 
i I 4uu 'e 

“ Oae eee pain teach me of pale of any comtecy 

Be new, thet | should peek its neme again T” 


Fthel Lorne was pewning her peth up 
oy may when she fai « geot's pall of 
ber dren, and toreing, sag © chads feces 
eptersed to bere 
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CUBA AND THE CUBAN INSURRECTION. [,a.cgy)’ [7 “RP bunch ome little 

_——— -_— A sweet fragrance stole over her senves, 

Up te the t of the et / and her eyes grew misty as che took the 

cestury, no colony was more te tte | smallest beach of dark, dewy viovets from 

mother eountry than Oebe to Bpain, aed the ababby basket, and continued her 
the Hpenieh resideetse and Onpoles vied walk 

with each other ia patrictiom and alle Crowds passed ber, and the din of the 


ance. 

Toe political chanwes that ocenrred is 
Mpein in the years 1612 and 1°20 were fol 
lowed by corresponding changes im the 
telend, and liberties unearpessed under 
the most complete democrsoy were granted 
to the people, accustomed to the absolate 
away of their rulers, and inflaenced by 
that debased public sentiment which ix its 
usual concomitant. A degree of lawless. 
bees aud disorder naturally followed, and, 
when the reaction came, they were made 


the pretest for inflicting upon them @ mili. | 


tary despetiem which has continued for 
more than forty ive years 

By royal order of May 28, 1925, Onbe 
was placed under martial law — the captain 
general being invested with the power 
“rented to the yovernors of besieged towns, 
and this power bas been cou¥eard ap to 
the present time 
firat intended to be only temporary, and 
for the purpose of controlling certain 
alleged servile insurrections existing or 





threatening bat with the lose of her colo. 
nies upon the American continent and her 
u lating needs, Spaia 


y each 
year turned more to the ly 
developin AE. SA 1, 

dined eon veal of the one-man 
power in drawing them into her coffers. 

At thie time (1825) the island was ino 
most Bouriabing condion The Count de 
Villamueva was at the head of the treasury, 
and we have proof of the high esteem in 
which he was beld by the people. We 
refer to his administration, under 
it d that series of encroachments 











ein the sea far ahead of ber p a, 
unless they had some one on board who 
also could guide them through, 

Immediately the patriot steamer became 
a target for the avery fire of the —— 
vessels, and the tron bail fell thiek and 
fast around ber, now aod then geshing ber 
graceful spare and splintering ber souwy 
deck, while ber crew did not escape an 
hart, as more then one fell beneath the 
storm of shot and abell 

Vayeorly the watchers on the otiff strained 
their e.ea to diseovwer if oither of the three 
wat vonsels would enter the reef encircled 
bay and follow in the wake of the daring 
bhockader, and a cry of dimappointment | 
went ap from the oflioers aa they sew them | 
sail by, crowding on all steam to endeavor | 
to keep the awift oraft within renge, and 
striving bard to cripple ber and make ber 
therel.y easy game for thetr busta | 

(ho flew the daring oraft, however, | 
bounding merrily ower the waves aa if ia 
very joy at her escape, while her Oaban 
frieada apon the cif were congratalati 
themaeives io their hearts at her succeasf 
ruse, when far ahead of the Fosheound | 
came a br ght feeb, and wy in 
her path was vieihle the orowded of 
auotber of Rpains veasela of war 

A wild cheer, heard even npon the land, 
came from the crews of the three pur 
auets, who outside of the wall of reefs 
@ere following the blockeader along ber 
course, and tmmediately they opened a re 
vewed Gre upow her 

A perfect about of joy also wont up from 
the Mod at thie sudden change iu their, 
favor, and every eye wae turned upon the | 
new comer, which having rounded a dis 
taut point of lant, hed ome aoross the 
very pathway of the Poshound, just at the | 
opening in the reefs through which sabe in. | 
tended making bo soe 

Niguals were rapidly exchanged between | 
the Spanish veesem at onoe, and while two | 
of the tte pat back to gaa: the entrance 
they had jast left, the other pasted ou to 
help the new comer te blockade more | 
thoroughly the second channel out of the | 
bay 

in the meantime the patriot steamer 
ayein changed her course, pulling right 
about, and steering in more closely ander 
the land, ahe soon became lost to the sight 
of ber enemies at sea, bat still waa iis 
tinetly viele to these on the olf Nar 
roely watching ber evety movement, they 
eae ber rush on, alwost beneath their feet, 





antl having caged her adversarion to be 
lieve she dil not sate of te attempt the 
terrible pauntlet, she suddenly oame out 
from Ube shedow of the laud tote the fall 
moonlight, steering recklemaly, it seemed 
through foaming dangers upon every side 
Witte ber smckestack casting out Gery 


| 
fames, which iit up ber graceful decks, ber the habit of parsity @ porbionc«f the year) him. 


wheele turning like lighturng trough the 
waters, aud ber sharp prow cutting through 
the waves with terrific espe. she rushed 
on euttl she darted behind a nasdof rocks, 
ard roniding the beadiand, she gained an 
Mog acd boande| seaward througt 
very chaopel she had pees over thiee 
nigtta before under the sfulfal guidance of 
Lewn Delisont 

* b eoape light on 
eooaped, aud im the face of four 
hissed Captem Mo 


the 


curees nh r and 
ores 
Speurmeh men of ear 
repe, in auger, and then, as theu,h « sad 
leu thought etrack him, be said 

Where we So hr Dedtoont ? 

The ee forin ef om a daty for me, sir,” 
returned Colmel Alvarea, and he oa 
Unued, ya ohkly 

Captain Moreno, mount your horse 
tm ee liately, bake two courers and fallow 
along the basch uatil you discover woether 
toat oraft pate to see, oF intends waking a 
lending va the coast, for, from the timesbe 
bee wade ia running through ‘hat channel, 
abe way attewpt alanding around the bead | 
land, well hnwwing teul take oar ships 
hours to get there to attack ber.” 

Captem Morego, though apparently dis 
liking the duty, obeyed the order prow.ptly, 
sud calling to two of bie beet men to fol 
low bim, rode away, while the party on the 
off, observing that the Forboand could no 
longer be seen, and the three war veasels | 
were already sheping thetr course to round 


on the rights of the people which ulti- 
mately resulted in the d of to day. 
A man honest and capable, having in view 
the good of both the mother conntry and 
the colony, he acqaired euch ty 
that be presumed to tax the rapidly.io- 
creasing prodacta of agrioultare without 
the conreut . f those aflcoted, and so many 
were the abuses he reforme! that the 
planters willingly submitted. Thus he was 
enabled to draw abundant sapplies from 
the inland for Spain, thereby establishing 
two precedents, vis., teration without 
representation, end contrivations to the 
finances of the home country from the 
treasury of the colony, which measures, 
carried out by snbeequest and more ex 
acting officials, bave caused nearly all the 
truables which have since effected Ouba. 
After the royal order of 1825, the Bpan- 
ria began to entertain the idea that « 
difference existed between their political 
rights and those of the Oubane. They 
came to look apon the island as their own 
by right of conqnest, aud apon the Oreoles 
as their subjects, The government, tov, 
soted in this apirit, The Cubana were de- 
aied all representation in the Ovortes.; 
and althongh it bad been promised that 
they should be governed by «pecial laws, 
these laws wore never enacted, and they 
were left to the tender mercies of the cap 
tain weneral acting ander tpstractions from 
the Npanish minwtry, With careful malig. 
nity every Caban was shut out from all 
bat the most sabordinate « Neial positions, 
and even these were watched with a most 
jealous eye, and secon made vacani if any 


ability likely to become dangeroas was) 


displayed by the incumbent. As the re 
salt, Caba awatmed with employs from 
Spain, who fled every position auder gov 
ernment of whatsoever charac’er, from the 


Captain general in his duuble capacity of | 


oivil aud wilitary ruler to the merest tide 
waiter And not only were the Cabans thas 
deprived of every houorable position, bat 


| they were systematically eocourage! in 


every frivoluus, hoentioas and debaning 
pleasure. As the cannibals in fable fed 
their viotime with a noxtoas herb, which 
destroyed their reason and led them to eat 
lke mere beasts, and so become fitter sa >. 
jeota for the spit, eo the Spanish govern- 
meut provided for the patives of Cuba all 
those light and degrading pleasares, the 
effect of whieh ia tu destroy every manly 
sentiment and reader them Gt subjects for 
tyranny and oppression 


This pohey would doabtlesa have been | when the servant aunounced “ Mr. Dye- him was fall of contidence. 


eflective had it wot been for the proximity 
of the Great Kepublic, Notwithstanding 
the restrictions of the goverument, Cubans 
could not be kept at home, 
telligent and wealthy auong them were in 


in the | aited States, and sending their 
sone to be educated there, and so they be 
oame acquainted with the habits and medes 
of thought of @ great aud free poople, 
They soon learned to comprehead the po 
bey of the Spanwh government and their 
oan debased couditon, and this leaven 
“prea ting through (he islaud gradaally ex 
oitedt a bitter feeling against Spain and a 
looging to be free from ber rule. Caobans 
began t way, “We are Americana, not 
Buropeaps,” and to long for a day when 
the natural rigut of self government shoald 
be acoorded 

To day Caba, in its independent rele- 
thons an outlaw among the nation: 
alone. Maintaining a Leroi struggle amid 
every obstacle, she ie contident, 8 were 
our forefatbers, of that good time coming 
when victory shall perch on ber banners 
and liberty belong to ber people 


Roses a Luxury of the Ancients. 
To enjoy the soent of roses, at meala, an 
shundarce of rascee were shaken on the 
table, so that the dishes were completely 
Ky ap aruficial contrivance, 
weals, descended of the 


surroucded 
roses, during 
vests from above. 
frchagabaine, im his folly, caused roses to 
be abowered deen upon his gQests 1a suck 
quantiiies that a namber of them, being 
unable to extricate themselves, were suff > 
cated in Gowers, During weal times, they | 


Donbtloss thie was at, 


The more in. | 


stands | 


The Homan bwpervr, | 


'Sbe walked on a' t saddenly 
her heart stood almost still; she saw a face 
in the crowd, as one sees a face in a dream 

a fasb—ead itis gone! Bot she heard 


the voice of the gentioman beside him say, | 


almost immediately 
? ** Why Archie, we certainly passed Mins 
rne' 
His companion grew a sbade paler and 
did not reply 
| ‘* Yea, ‘tis abe!" said the other, turning, 
and not neticing bis silence, “she was 
carrying @ paraso! and litte bunch of vio- 
lets in ber band 
* Violets?" aaid Architald Allison, bit- 
‘ob! I remember abe bad a partiality 
for them!" ' 
‘“*Lexpect the little girl on the Astor 
House steps besieged ber,” resamed the 
other gentleman 
“Qaite likely!” 
ferently. 
In the meantime, the ob ject of this con- 


replied Allison, indif. 


versation was wending her way toward 
Union Square. The brilliano the day 
was « mockery to her, and pe & gay re- 


-. Every fresh little breeze that 
ifted the delicate lace of her veil seemed 
to say, ** Eojoy me.” Every slanting gleam 


seemed to court a smile or a dimple. She 
wondered bow wany there were like ber, 


meaning of her mechanically fulfilled du 
ties. She knew that she bad walked the 
desert waste of a year, as one deaf and 
| blind from misunderstanding and anravel. 

led misery. She had pot bx en sick — though 





lan far as sickness went she ‘died and | to her's, and was silent. 
| made no sign.” She could spare kindness | woman had lost the sinpiicity that be | 
bat it was killing to ber sinoe | 4 d bl 


to others 
Archibald Allison had gune from her life. 
Everything woanded ber, littie accideutal 


cance, all rubbed her of thet anreality she 
found so deceptively the mental 
and physical tazation she 
bo oue asa witness, Did I say no none, 
when there ia One who notes the fall of « 
sparrow even? Did He not know that thie 
iil sought this dreamy existence to 
den her heart against weakness, and 
ber body from nervous 
order that she might be 
endure oconpation? Did He not koow that 
prayer died away in the utterance, but that | 
the soul was in a su attitude al- | 
most constantly. Oh, my fellow-mortale— | 
i+ not life a daily protest against anohari- 
table conclasions? Is not the thought of 
Obrist—one that stands arraigned against | 
** man's inhumanity to man?" { 
While we leave thie girl walking on 
faint with reoollection, let us recall the 
| chroumatances of the previous year 
She had been visiting « friend to boston, 
and there Archibald Allison bed met and 
won ber. Torre was at the time a fre- 
quent vieitur at her friend « house, one 
| Vonglas Dyeoaster ‘Tue first evening that 
he saw Ethel Lorue, abe was standing be- 
neath a chandelier talkiag to ber louver. , 
He regarded her for some time before he 
was presented to ber, aud after being in 
| troduced scarcely looked at her. Soon 
Allison was called away by the bostens, 
and Fabel foand this man was talking iu 
@ oar.ously complimentary way, withoat 
openly flattering ber, He was employing , 
subtle nosound insinuations that strongly | 
repelled her good sense, and when she ox 
pressed her disapprobation, he carelessly 
seid — lt was worth while introducing | 
such complex topics to secnre so fair an 
opponent” Bo filled was Kvbel with her 
| new happiness, as to be eventually very | 
abstracted, yet conscious of a p mitive 
| aversion of which she was traly ashamed, | 
The day following Allison left Boston 
on a busimess trip of some two weeks 
delay at farthest. The second evening | 
after his departure, Pihel was sitting 10 
the library writing her dret letter to bim, 





| Castor 

She wondere!] very mach why he had 
not been shown into the parlor, where M as 
Clarke waa entestaining ove or two gentle 
men. She arose, however, and received | 
He strotied indolently over to the 


table 

* Ab, I bave interrupted you, I see’ a 
thousand pardons!’ 

“Oh-—t have jast Anished,” replied 
Ethel, in some confasion, fully noted by | 
hia. 

** To that case,” said he, * allow me the 
pleasure of posting the letter on my way | 
bome tonight ? 

She quickly picked it mp and held it 
irresolovely for an instant, feeling be in 
elipation to resign it to this man who was 


| 


of sanlight that darted under ber parasol | 


lost to God's beaatifal world, and to the | 


} changing my mind, I believe,” 
stood with | «ith marked indifference in ber voice. | 


| and standing beside her. 


{May 24, 1878. 


— 











“ Pabaw, thet cless of women are al! 
alike —beentifal, with w+thetic ideas and 
cultiveted talents, they want a man who 
| ean afford to act a jewel of such value 


jotoir g them at the opera, and beng rego- 
larly and openly devoted to Miw Lorne 
eepecially. Abowt ten or twelve days after 
that evening, Miss Clarke and Ethel bad 
retarned from @ shopping expedition and 
fonnd that Allison had been there. They 
hed not expected him before evening 
Ethel entered the library and found hw 
card and a bunch of blaeet violeta. With 
a charming delight in ber lovely face, she 
sat down in an easy-chair with the flowers 
io ber band, which she found were tied 
with a bit of geld coord she had dropped 
from her work-basket. She then laid the 
flowers on the card and commenced an- 
tying ber bonnet-strings, ehen a sbarp 
ring of the bell peated through the hail 
She heard ber name mentioned, and io 
another second Dyeoaster crossed the 
threshold aud was bowing low before ber 

An angry flush darkened her face. He 
had made his attentions so marked, that 


she bad caused her engagement to be men. | 


| tioned more than once, and now be bad 
| again asked for her! 

He sat down com diy in an easy 
chair, remarking: ‘* You have been enjoy- 
ing this five day oat-doors | perceive. 

** Yeu, Mies Clarke and myself started 
out quite early, but excuse me—I will tell 

| her you are bere!” 
**One moment, Mias Lorne —a few words 
| with yow first. You leave for New York 
| to-morrow—do you not?” 


* I hope to—yes! 

“Do not say to #0 eagerly —for I 
hope to make you ge your mind,” 

** How so?” inquired Ethel, i Jul 





| ly, raiving her eyebrows. 


| "He lifted « pair of cool, glittering eyes 
in a moment this 


— ag She knew what) 
was unavoidably cowing, and she 
arose, laid her bonnet aud lace sacqae | 





cocarrences, all had « sensitive signiti-| aside, and sat down again 


** You were saying something oon my 
she said, | 


He compressed bis lips, but soon said 
steadily: ‘I think you will change your | 
miod when I ask you to be my wife I love 
you too much to spare you #0 soon |" | 

There was an insult on the face of this 


rosrativn—t | offer, aa be spoke with the air of a man, 
to seck and | wbo sas eeriain of an affirmative reply. | 


She was filled with indignation, but said | 
composedly: ‘* Mr. ecaster, you are 
aware that Lam not at bberty to listen to 
thin declaration—I you exouse me!’ 

** Nay——listen |” io said, crossing over | 
“I offer you | 
more, tenfold mere, than Allison can 
even dream of. You are too beantifal for | 
& poor man’s wife —too rare a flower to be 
transplanted into economy,” be conaluded | 
with a sneer 

Ethe! Lorne hed risen to her feet. “IT 
most decline hearing more,” she said, 
geing toward the door, ** were you a Koth. | 
echild you conid not tempt me; and when 
at the same time you offer such poverty. | 
stricken honer, I do not hesitate to say | 
you end your woney amount to a cipher | 
in my estimation!” and the door closed 
behiud her | 

He stood still, white with passion. Then | 
hi« eves fell on the violets and card. He | 
took the flowers up with a singular smile, | 
and reached forhis bat. He left the bonse 
an cow] — as if he had the 
most ayteeable morning. Oualy an hoar | 
before Allison had descended these some 
steps, and had met Stockton on the sqnare | 
below: “* How are you, old fellow , glad to 
see you !--for more reasons than one !" 

“What may that enc be?” anid Allison, 
pleasautly 

“I don't want to worry you, Archie 

but Dyecaster is paying marked at- | 
tention to Misa Lorne. He is seen 
everywhere with her. He has tried to | 
take every porsible advantage of your two 
weeks abnouce. 

The look with which his friend answered 
“T trast) 
Ethel,” he said simply, as they parted. 

That afternoon Allison was crossing the 
common, and met Dyecaster sauatering | 
slowly along. 

They salated somewhat formally. 

* You are going to Miss Clarke's?” said 
Dyecaster, with feigned uneasiness 

** Why not ?” said Allison quickly. | 

‘Are you not home seoner than you ex- | 
pected to have been?” said the other with | 
caution. | 

* Yea. Two days sooner 
that to do with it? Is Ethel 

bas anything happened?” 

** Yes —something Aas haPpened— E‘hel 

-I mean Mias Lorne —is—bas—,” and bis 
eyes fell upon something in bis band 
Allison's eyes followed that downward 


| 


bot what has 
Muss Lorne 


standing with outstretched hand, and that | look, and saw the very flowers be bad left 


sinitle o vering the lower half of his face, | 


‘which the cyuioal eyes seemed to pro- 
nowace a frand 

With a pronlar intuition she thongbt, 
| Tt may be as well that he should me to 
whom tt is addressed, after all,” and with 
a brief * Thank you'” she gave it to bim, 
adding, **Wewrll now join the others iu 
the parlor 

He placed the letter in the breast pocket 
of hix coat, without even glancing at the 
superseription, and crossed the hail with 
her to the parlor 

At the close of the evening Mr Stockton 
(one of the callers walked up the street 
with Mr. Dyecaster, with whom he was 
resuming an acquaintances, after the long 
ateerce of the latter in Eorope 

** Miss Lorne is very beautifal'” said 
Stockton, ent hasiastically 


fur Ethe! ia the morning, even to the littl: 
gold cord with which they were tied ‘The 
uncotscions flowers apoke a'/ to the man's 
stricken heart. He made one more veo- 
ture 

** You have jast cowe from there ’” 

* Yeu—she she—feared your arrival,” 
anid lyecaster, with bis eyes om the 


' groand j 


** God forgive ber,” «aid Allison, wildiy 
turning away, and prowing deathly pale. 

“Mr. Allison—abe is not to blame—-yon 
must aee that—" 

* Enoayh,” said Allison, speeding away. 
Yes, be was actusily running slong the 
path be had been so happily parsaing a 

| minate before 

Dyecaster stood still, looking after him, 
and under the heavy moustache there 
jarked a triumphant smile. He flang the 

nee, and pursued his way, 


| keen angnish. 


| nature. 


“My Deas M os Louw — 

I learn with potrow that your 
ment with Mr. Allison ie broken. lf i 
woald be any intrasion om my part to say 


| handsomely. Only tonight she said life that the interpretation you @poo my 
would be « misery if bought abed words was because you not knew me, 
have to count every pen Avd, mark I sbonld not say &, and ak you te become 

| my words, ber engages with Allon | my wife. There is no loxery I should re. 
won} amount to a row of gins if anybody | fase you, and to fy every whim would 

| with wider pegumiary prospects comes | be the object of the man whe so devotedly 
aloog,” coseha Dyperster. with « hint. | loves you. 
ing eortainty ia off enatve to the “ Yours, with impatient love, 
sensitive imatinct of , whe “ Dovenas Drecastm.” 
refesed hig invitation to q@ter, apd sea| A brief refusal to thie letter wee for. 

| bin letearely ascend the brown-stene steps | warded soon after ite arrival. 

| of hie paletisd reckon A year later, and the evening of tile day 

It a2 champed that t this eamverss-| after Evbel Lorne hed passed Arshibald 
; Starktom saw |) yece-ter riding, walk-| Allison in the treet, she entered Mra Gu. 
| img co? visltiag tho ladies in gacetion, | more’s crowded spartments in Letington 





Avenue, Half tLe evening had paseed, 
when @ conversstion was interrupted by 
the hostess presenting Mr. A'lisow to Migs 
Lorne. He bowed, without the faintest bint 
of recognition. The company were pre. 
pering to enter the sapper-room, aod Mra. 
Gimere bad entened Echel to his care, 
He offered his arm without looking at ber, 
and they walked in ihe gay procemion 
perfectly silent. 

He saw ber reflection in the long mirror, 
and her beauty was even greater than bis 
remembrance of it. Her lace overdress 
fell in fleeoy fulde over a very faintly. 
' tinged prok train, aod a y of pink and 

white azalias drooped Toticataly on her 
breast. Her rich brown hair was woven 
iu a coropet above the blue veined temples, 
and the loose enris in the beck were 

tly beld by a pearl comb. The warm flash 
in her cheeks had faded into a marble pal- 
lor, and the beavily-fringed eyelashes 
swept ber cheeks mournfully. She re. 
minded bim of an exquisite ap ed stata. 
ary, and * jost as boman!” be thought in 
bitter mental pein. 

They went through the tatoe of eating, 
and just as the company were moving Go 
room, the gentlemen were taking little 
banches of fewers from the superb centre 
piece on the table. Allison saw two or three 
violets drop from a spray of heliotrope. 
He picked them ap, added a leaf, and 
when they reached the parlor (where a 
lady wan already singing,) he leaned over 
her chair, saying ovolly 

“I see the ladies are wearing their 
flowera—will you not accept these ” 

She loc ked at the violets without offering 
| to take them, raised her eyes for an instant 
| to his, and mate with agony arose from 
her chair—and fell heavily forward. 

They quickly bore her from the room, 
eo quickly iu fact that the golden-haired 
lady with the sweet voice had found no ia. 
terraption to her song. 

When Allison returned to the parlor, 
overwhelmed with memories and the re- 
sult of bis beartiessness, he asked mechani- 
cally 

**Who is the lady at the piano?” of a 
gentleman near the door. 

** Mra. Douglas Dyecaster.” 

** What?” he exclaimed. ‘' Bat where 
is her husband 7" he heard himeelf asking. 

** He is not bere this evening.” 

Allison was in the little ootegonal room 
where they had borne Ethel in a second. 
Sbe was jost openiug her eyes upon Mra. 
Gilmore » frightened face—-then tuey tarn- 
ed upon Allwon—and closed quickly in 

He rasbed forward : 

“On, Ethel! Ethel! forgive me! My 
God! what bave | doue ?” 

** Mr. Allison, * said Mra. Gilmore, warn- 
ingly, ‘‘oan yoa not see she is too weak 
for thin?” 

Kat Ethel's eyen had opened languidly, 
and he wax bendirg over ber, entreating 
her forgiveness, Lafe seemed feebly a» 
serting its eway in the overtaxed brain and 
heart. A faint color stole over ber face, 
and she stretched out her hand to him. 
He suok down beside ber, and Mra. Gil. 
more arose and passed ont, closing the 
dour upon them softly; and the unoon- 
scioas object of their reunion was still 
singing when the hostess entered the draw- 
IDg-room. SPHINX, 

— - 
Lady Flute Players. 

A correspondent writes from Eagiand : 
A fashion of, bowever, a cowparatively re- 
cout period has retarned in greater force 
than it was ever before displayed, and that 
is flute playing by amateurs. It is a per- 
fect rage jast now, and not aleve with 
young gentlemen, bat with young ladies 

so. It mast be confessed it looks « little 
startling when two or three young ladies 
arrive at an evening party carrying their 


| flute cases, and in due course of time pro- 


ceed to take the flutes, put them together 
and favor the company with some speci- 


| mena of their skill. Bats«fier being 


present 
on one or two snob the edge is 
pretty well taken off one's surprise, and 
female flite players have no longer power 
to Astoninh even the most a 
of country cousina, so much is habit second 
improvements which lately have 
been made in flutes have done much to 
bring them into fashion again, and have 
certainly been the means of bringing them 
within the compass of feminine fingers. 
The delicate covering of the holes, on 
which so mach of the tone depends, is a 
thiny of the past, for the keyed flutes obey 
the will of the by the b 1 
inventions with much greater scourascy 
than ever was obtainable on the old inetre- 
went. The tuurth finger of a indy would 
have been her stumbling biock formerly ; 
now she w no longer troabled with any 
fears as to failare from its size or weak- 
ues, the instrument maker having rea- 
dered ber independent of 1. 





———_— 


Ovurn Coxprer Towarp Curmren. —A 


| wise and sweet woman suggests, as & BOv- 


ereign remedy for the uncomfortableness 
of what we are wont to csll the awkward 
are in boys and girls—that time wheo they 
are too large to feel hke children, and pot 
qnite sure enoagh of themselves to ferl 
Like adnlis-—thet we shoald always treat 
even the swalest coildren with the cour- 
tesy and consideration that we show to 
| grown-up people, and then they will never 
feel at a lows as to their jon, thas 
quite escaping the uncertain and unoom- 
| furtable “awkward age.” There are few 
things more important in the rizht devel- 
‘opment of a bumwan creatnre than self-re- 
spect— but how isa child to karn to re 


“ Very,” answered Dyecaster, panting to flowers over a 


light a ciwer 


nat of reel 4d follow ber up, were 
the pois an o o ' one tear Eetien, “hase eno 


about to edjoary to the mansion, when « 
borseman darted qaich!y up, and banded | 
to Colbmel Alvarca « slip of paper 

Hy the light of a maton be reed what was 
Seritien thereon, and a flush overapread bus 
beudwme face, as he said, turning to 
Feestive and S. fore Delmont 

“The i: sergents have oatwitted as. 


reclined oo cushions stafflei with rose- to a ol 
leaves, or meade a cvnch of the leaves 7 

themesives. The fvor, too, was strewn | 
with roses, and in this custom great laxury 
wes dwplayed. Cl estas 
| @&pense, procured foses for a feast which | 
ahe gave to Antony, bed them laid two, 
jeubite thick on fluor of the ban-. 
quet-room, and then caused nets to be 


“* What? 

“Por Allison, I suppose.” 

**{ dont know . bat why for Allison /” 
“They are enzeged,” replied Stockton 
Dyeosster removed the cigar from his 





youder ora(t had already landed ber stores |. 104 over the flowers in order to render | 
end wen, avd all are now cn rewle to the elastic. } oe 
mountains. bat we can caten them. Si for | 


Alveute” But, as the colanel calied to 





the f es ' 
pot omly tee ban «vct-roume, bat also the 


colonpades that ied w them, to be cov- | 





i 
gq dehberately. 
or © absord af 


as he did so, with a light cane. 
. >. . 


. 
That night Ethel stood in the bow win- 
dow, eagerly awaiting her lover, when the 
| servant eutered with a note She opened 
Mand read: 
* God forgive you, Ethel ' 
| tom to-night. a 


She read these lines again and again, 


“By the way, I bave « letter | clipping off blades of the new, fresh grass | spect itecif, if it sees that it in alone in the 


| sentiment—that by no one elee ia it re 

spected’ More harm is perheps done 

‘ children by snabbing, than even by week 

| mdulgence. We bave all seen homes 

| where the slightest expression of « child's 
a 
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~4 the — on your back, it was no part of | aud wrang his bands like a madman s | young im years, there were some fow silver was waiting in Chicago with a dreas, which | Koand after roand of applause burst forth | and how hin you were, aud —" ” 
“~ ae Sees to ye washed my | Ob! wy God! where are you?” be | lines in ber lnstrous hair. Also she was | matched yours to the last basting thread | at each graceful turn ef the beantifal| ‘Mo that iw your trouble wicked one? 
| 3 ‘ you and Rony affairs, long ago. | screamed, ; | thin and white as some beaatifal epint. | As you neared Chicago, my invaloable | oreatures, The leader of the band was I de not think I can for ive ou, & ~ 
he penne om ok me uedin tote! ny = orang angel voice, orying | wos seomed as happy as she was! wother brought you a cup of tea. She im | the woman we told you of, They disap. | you promise me a birthaay on e aite 
’ now frantically . | lovely. proved ita flavor with something whioh | peared bebind th ’ t lant d | will eb ” rp 
“ disreputable goiugs-on, I dont propose to | Robert! Robert! The man and woman drove to the resi- | made you so sleepy by the time you reach. | andere of ath ing All bet the tee osedag 9 Re eP" —— “7 
~d oe by and see it done, you understand | ‘Tae voice came from the highest window | dence of Mra. Kobert Carlingford. But | ed Chicago that you couldn't have told | liest, the leader, She tarned a moment Who could mistake the meaning ia the 
ra | vur wife's pame is a jest on the public | im the tower. J she was no longer there, and the property | whether you were in Chicago or in the | at the end, toward « certain quarter of the | eyes that seek hers, of the done r ben 
streets, aud you are a por idiot. If you | Open the window !” he shouted wildly. | had passed into other hands, Mra, Car-| moon, She most skilfully and sotentifioal- | audienoe, smiled and kieasd her band with | of his voice? ; podagg 
= mee © te — Bs | mo | ... eq voice came down faintly, des- a lived ry ey They drove to | ly poked your husband » pooket, aleo, jnst | fairy like grace, and vanished from the Tarning, she pleces her hands in his. 
*, © | pairingly : the lodgings o ra. Kobert Oarlingford | before you came to Obioago. Ob! Ill | noone, The orowd 1 with wonder “Yo ay bi reaud 
~ =F og eae or ** Tuere is an iron grating on the in-| Nhe met them at the door, Sweet Alice | never see her like again, never! If I bad | and knew not what . meant Kut Kubert it in ut lithe value jaseaeon on 
. : - er, | believe ~ ae roke | side. ; Lorne's double, the beantifal, bold adven- | her now, 1 evald conquer the world. She | Carlingford suddenly grasped hie wifes * Let me be the jndye of that,” and 
ou »bert, —— { a a = God help me!” prayed Robert Carling- | tarees who bad cheated the trae wife out | remsived with you in the sitting-roow | band and held it psasionately in bis own. | radiaut smile steals over his face ay ite 
. is pag - - oe .~ _ 9 ae ford. > of ber place ou ber hasbands breast, all | while your husband went to see after his For the leader of the troupe of Amesona| After awhile she spesks ; 
a = y huowa her es she was © married Come by the staircase,” said the voice, | these years. She recognized KR bert Car- | baggage and bis lost pooket-book She cal- | was the woman who had ealled herself the “Mat your mothes, Besteend? Would 
ne — P yet more faintly. lingford and bis true ang: |. She did not | cala'ed exactly the time be would be gone. | wife of Kubert Uarlingford. she nut ohvose a rieb bride tur ath 
i drops stood on his forehead, and He darted to find the staircase. The | faint, or shriek, or have Lysterion, Notan | She bed a matheomatival bead, that adwi than me, « distant dog ata ~~ 
- ys a mother pitied him, as she looked flames had already seized the old house. | bysteric. She was a woman of nerve. She | rable woman, She pretended to pick the fo etuous, ebildish we > bere. Pe ~~ 
* at bim. Could he have time to save his angel? c uli have sawed off her own right arw | pocket-book up from the floor, Bhe came | A SHOWER OF ROSES Mora nigh a ” — 
: Ouly take her away from Wakeham, | Swoke b gan to fill the passege. The in- | She comprebended all at a glance. baok in a moment, aud told you your bus , “No, Effie, M raged 
- my svn, she said, a litte more kindly, | fernal roar of the wings whirred in his Bhe accepted the situation. band bad sent her to you, and asked you | m love tor ye / — ee 
: i 3 and | will do anything for you. Bring | cara. As be groped through the amoke to She invited them into ber slovenly, taw- | to go to the hotel in the carriege with her, BY MISS MAY MEREDITH. ine bope that pty 7 wa ge agg 
rf your boy to me—I will be a motber to | find the tower staircase, a band seized his | dry sitting-room, and gave them chsirs | as be found it necessary to acoow pany | Deshog de you oe fh ey on aan ~ 
= him if loan; but only take that woman |arm. He looked and saw by the force | with the sir of a princess of the blood | the Inggage in the wagon bimeelf, You | He te sitting in the library, thie early | when you ame?” _ soe 
away. - R glare a woman balf dresed. She thrust | She was a consummate actress by nature, | were foolish enoagh to go with ber What summer morning, bie back toward the low ** What was it, Bertrand?" 
I will, mother. perself before him and tried to shuve him | a« indeed she was by profession. Madame | & fool you were, to be sure! Had you! window, opening on the piazza. The Ile drawe the buvk toward her, and le 
As he went down the steps and home| beck. He pusned her aside with a territle | Oarlingford’s guess was correct. Sne had | not been the innocent lamb you were, oar breeze, laden with the fragrance of flowers, | ® ruse scrum the open page ‘be i 
again, he said to himeelf— hen oath and groped madly on. Another band | been a shininy light of the horse-drama. | plan would have been harder to accom. | blows sofily in, and tosses seroes the high sload, putting bis hand on bers whieh ob 
A orasy wife is better than a dran seized his arm. He lov ked again and saw | She looked at R bert i rd plish, If I bad a daughter, [| should not | white forehead, a few stray looka, while | has fulded toyether on the tabi ne | 
wife. the German girl whe bad been there a ** Bo, abe said, ‘‘eur little farce is | train her to be an innoceat lamb. Hy the occasionally a stronger breath rnaties the | leans forward. odes 
Taey went away next day. Of the hand- yearago. She pushed rowething into his | played ont.” time you bad been five minutes in the car. | jeaves of the beok over which he bends “ 
sowe fortane whioh bad been Robe rt Oar-/| band. It wasanaze. She pointed to the Yea,” answered Robert Carlingford, | riage you were sleeping 0 soundly that | He must be deeply absorbed in what he ia monte ro Gusticn tate epeseh 
lung ford’s, not much was left. His beau- | jeft. The scorching glare revealed a dim | ‘I think it in" my mother might bavethrown you into the | reading—some romance of yore, per. | Aud brid the torch vw t Obie tae windy eee h 
tifal wife had squandered it recklessly a | passageway and a staircase, The fire- ** Where did you fied ber?” Inke, and you sould never have known it | chance for he does not notice « otea thy Ret swo. wut farce to cnet light m om. 7 an 
an insane woman, and Kubert Carlingford, | devil was nearer and fieroer. He aj rang Sweet Alice raised ber radiant, tender | The moment you were gone, I, your un- | atep behind him, nor look ap, as a rome oe ene wy fowt comme t-wh } 
in his sorrow and diseppuintment, had let | up the stairway with a great bou.d. The | eyes to the womans face, and answered | worthy donble, darted intw the place where falle enddenly on the open page before | fr wmyeols. bata 9 -», A the ‘ 
her do it. What was a million to bim | deadly smoke was slowly rolling ap the | fur him: you had been, jast in time to welcome my | him. With an impatient quial—tovd le words, of love ha In tie, oth ol eeeh. 
without the lost dreams? He gave his | stairway too. ** In Obioago at the Great Fire God sent | rew husband who bad married you. My | antary, perhaps—be throws the pretty Bhe d 
wife all the fortane that remained to him, | ‘Quick! For God's eake, where are | my husband to save me from being bura. | mother tovk you to the snag tower we bed | flower from him, and reade on, Bat again | }, ne dows not speak. Only one little | 
aud went his way. Hie wife was glad to | you?’ he shouted agsia. ed alive, in the house where Mre. Grubbs | built for you. In the morning, as you | interrnpt U and aiigs out of bts clasp, and muves the 
« you | he is interrnpted, and thia time, by a | x, 4h | 
be rid of him, and told bim so. © wan- Bat there was no suand. Was his angel | bad kept me a prisoner for sit years ” began to be awake, wy mother gave you whole shower of bads and blossoms, N Se ee OY SeeeeD ie tee ine | 
dered off to the wide West, still a lonely, | dead already? He smote madly upon the “Where is Mra. Grubbs?" demanded | s»me more nive tea to drink, and you went | With a sigh he pate down hie book, and — 
sorrowial man. He grew brown aud/ walls. Tuere was no light, no answering | the woman to sleep again. She kept you drugged a8) glances round. Efe Vernon has entered | | Nay, let the lience of my womanhood 
long as she dared to do so, and after that | the room, by the window, and as hie gaze | Ovanacnd my Womau-love lo thy beet.” 








see Sc ee eer ee ee Sea's eTeraeeears ey 


. | gayety and extravagance. He intended | and fell over etulog It was s pros | exhibit, passed hke a Greting cloud over | td you that you hed been insane & yeer, | 
| ever to see ber fece again. trate buman y. He lost his foottny, | her face. 8 @ turned ber hited away « { that yoar busband bad left you to her are, fluwerets, now fading at your feet, | cannot 

it was im the carly days of October, 1871, | and tolled over aud over agin to the bot- | moment. and when she woked beck toward | with orders never t let you leave that serve yoo aq L would, Ohvse therefore, | 
that he came to Chicago. Till the iatest | tom. He clung desperately to the white | them, ber face wae alightly pale. Aad she | tower, fur fear something would befall you, | botween a forced obedience to your wil) POR TES OURS OF ALL 
day of time, Chicago people will not forget | burden in his arws He picked himself | said in a low votce | and then, beart-broken with grief, he had | and the glad service that comes of & grate. | : 
that October, in71. B , in thebistory | up. The fire-devil bad cut off his re'reat; | ** Hhe was my mother.” | gone on an exploring expedition tv central | fu' heart, and with « pretty assumption CUKBUNIC DIsKASEs, SCKOFULA, ULCEMS, 
4 | of Chicago, that month aod year will go | the flames had se'zed the bottom of the} Rubert Uarliogford and his angel looked | Africa, to be away several years, and she of dignity, she draws herself up and waite 
‘ down to coming generations as the date of | stairway. Was there no hops? The fire- | at each other, bat they said nothing What! was to take the kindest care of you, mean. | fur his reply CHBUNK KHWUMATIOM, EMI SIPELAS, 
i ' fhe Great F. t once in modern times | devil biistered his hands and seized bis | cond they say, indeed? Aftera moment, | tine Aud you believed her, my baby, | He glances at the gracefal, girlish Gyare 
a J : base porallel to it been kuowg— We great | clothing. The Qsmog were ail arunnd bin | the woman who had worn Alice Lorpes| didnt you?’ | before him, and an eetaed amile breaks KIDNEY, BLADUEK, AND LIVER 
-~ fire of London, {In the seventeenth ¢on-' Low. Baleenly be beerd the crashing of | name so long, went on - You,” #11 Bweet Alice, “I dd” lower his face. But, suppressiog it, he 
j tary. It came upon the people of the | glass, Sed & man's vulce said: | * You, she waq My muther, the only mains Cadingtons gomnees agein answers, in @ tome of assumed Lauglti OUMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 

city, ob that nigbt of biting cold) = ** this way! The wiadow!” | friend | ever had on earth, the only wowan ' © Pe beenre rott di Wowew ore auch | pess 
- and flerée wind, like a foretaste of the day Tee fire ficnt! laughed aud Riestd and | ever knew, eXoept your hambie servant, | sa beaded tuings! And there you stayed ** Matometuelle, you profess yourself aa APY RCTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THMOAT | 
- when the heavens and earth shall be con- | gerecbed in his tar. He prensed bis fece | who bad ary strength of wind I hate | untit Baten sent the Ob fire, and 1, offeriuy we the bumage you ink my due, 
’ sumed by fire, and the elements ebali mel, tight? a,ainst the @Bite barde tn his arms, | women! I flatth r myself the little strate- | inatead of you, passed fur grand Mes. | aud te the same breath you speak of rour PUKIFIG® THE Blan, 
| Kobert Carlingford. 1, tmatead of you, | ubedience to me, ae « onditional Your 
KESTOHING HRALTH AU VIGOR; 
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bearded under the ifornia suns, and 
stalwart apd sipewy-armed amid the moun- 
tains. He found rest somewhat in work, 
bat the lost dreams did not retarn to him. 
Sometimes, in his sleep, on the mountein- 
side or tn the lonely ey, he would seem 
to hear an angel votee calling him again, in 
sweet, thrilling tonee— 

** Robert! Robert!" 





anttimn he returned to civilization. At 
Chigego he found letters from his mo- 
ther, also others from friends. Of his 
wife there was no good news, nothing 
pleasant or bopefal. He had no hope be- 
fore, except perhaps a slight bope which he 
would have been ashamed to confess to 
himeelf, a faint bope that she might be 


ranning still the mme mad round of wild 








scand, Robert Carlingford beat his breast. 
The red glare of death begas to light the 
black walls. Then be saw a heavy oaken 
door at the end of the passage. Hs 
opreng to the door and battered it with 
wll bis might. He would have given his 
life for five mingtes of time. Woald 
ths Goof hever yield? Grea drops of 
agony rolled down bis brow. At last the 
The flames, which began 


Ro ert Carlingford anawered : 

* After [ had heard Hweet Alice calling 
me, and while I was rashing through the 
hell of the old bouse like a madman, try. 
ing ty fod ber, a stoat woman selged my 
aru, sprang before me, and tried tu keep | 
me from wy wife. Bata horse could not | 

| 


have held we, I found the tower stairway, 
and released my angel. Malf-way down the | 
statis, asl leaped down with my derling in 





wan lsy in a doubled-up beep upon the 
floor. He snatched a bianket from the 
bed and wrapped it over the doubled-ap | 
heap and caught the ligat form—it was bo | 
heavier than « child»—up in his arms, 
aud bounded down the stareay. The fire- | 
devil clatched at bim as be sped past, but | 
he went vm biindly, pressipg bie fa0¢ 





body. The woman who tried to stop me 
in the hall had tried to follow me up the 
tower staircase. Sue risked her life to 
keep mo from my wife. Long after the 
fire was ail over, we found among tLe 
rains where the tower had been, a few 
pieces of bampas bone, and a little heap of : 


| 
} 
| 


Half-way down the stairogss, be atUwoled | Carlingtord ever saw the beaatiful ectreas | 


with fervent heat. 
Kobery Oarlingford ‘ 
= a friend on that fatefal Pabday even- | of the voice, and le q : 
g They had e bome Wgether, and th the blate. Uestrack s caseaen 
were talhiag cheert dBy fo Mhe warm, bright | Jame sort, and fell egsin, end thought 
parlor. There had Hee. a destructive fire | all wes over. Te felt bands palling st him, 
the day before, wM the prompa, brave | and thonghit be had been burut tw death, 
Chicego firenidh Vad bad trouble to extin- | and wete preparing him for burial. 

guinb it. I + a merey, people thought, | Then te knew no wore. 

that the Bf Was pat oat bef the wind| When he came to himself he was lying 
poe a LR strevgly toward Dorth, | stretched out upon the sandy shore, his 
the North Bide must bave suffered | bands were swathed ia bandages, bis Lead 
> ‘or less. Sa the North-Side peuple, was bound up too, and a group of peuple 


bad bee % charch ! fend. He tarted bfailty fn the direction 


the 8 uth | shadow seemed to come between Bis eyes 








lend beld bis Wreath, and @elied the fire- | gem of good Mrs Grabs and mynetf was 


ike a hon straight | 


rather brilliant. In the whole coarme of 
my somewhat eventful coarse, { aust ray 
l Lever met with two other women capable 
of execnting eo bold a plot. Mra Grubba 
| oonld Beep a sveret. Admirable woman’ 
I bave co ubjection to telling you the whole 
| atory. Likewise I agree to tll you the 
\trath. “I always do tell the trath when it 
will eit rather better thanalic I have 
the bonot ¥ be an ex actress of the sensa- 
tional sehotl, My mother before me was 
like wide an actress, and one of bo mean 


gave you some powerfal brandy. You 
weren t used to it, more the pity for yon! 
it made you at first delirions, then sick, so 
you really were violeutly ill fur some 
wooks.” 
* You flend'” groaned Robert Carling 
ford 
* There! 
give way to wach anchristian feelings 


| 
| 
| 


there! yon really mnet not 


You | 


wouldn't wish the trae mystery of Robert | 
Carlingford s wife to go into print, wonld | 
you? He calm, my friend, aud control | 
your feelings, I have reached the bottom | 
of your aristocratic pocket, deep an it waa 
In an boar | leave thie place. I shall 
never trouble you more in this life, L'sten | 


spent Kobert Carlingford» money. My 
mother k you in the tower, and told ber 
| few peighbors you were ber insaue dange 
ter. People are not inqamitive ahost a 
wed women. And I have been a fartion- 
able woman of the first rank fur six years. 
Faith! Im tired of it. Tropriety stifles 
mo, aud my ¢Iperience mm that there is 
more real sly deviltry going on under the 
rose in the ranks of fashionable upper 
teudow than in the whole diereputable pro- 
fe-nion of theatricale, I yo! I leave you 
and your pokey good man. If I bave 





} ardacce the threshold! 


| &@ The editor of a Western New York 
Peper gives Lolice that subscribers ** wao 
tutend tw pay their subscriptions ia woud 
will do well w bring the sauwe befure the 
#b of May, a4 we sali positively take uo 
mute OG subectiptivga alter that dete. 


falls on her, a bright light overspreads 
hia conntenance. 

* Efe.” be says, “what «a waste of 
roses! They will be faded and stepped 
on long before the day is over.” | 

“Think you so, Hr Bertrand? May I 
not be allowed to offer such homage as I 
see fit to bestow apon you thin day of 


days, when your lordship attains bin ma- | Meammeriog cured by Hate Matent Appliances 


' 
And then be would *tart up in his sleep, | door gave way. 
end heten eager”, only to wake and find | to scorch bis check, showed him the io. | ay arma, the foot of the stafroase already | distress mo exceedingly, What can yon | jority, and expecta all the world to bow | They receiver medals at the London, F 
hipecl{ sl4n6 in the lonely night. In the | terior of arvom A white form of a wo- | on fire, the air full of the awful, stifling | do? My mother is dead You might fa him? Saerely these bright, bean | York Kauinitions, For cane a ess ae 
sux ke, I stumbled and fell over a haman | send me to prison. What ¢ wd? Yon | tifal tributes of my devoted allegiance to | se ritiag ue cuee chia Shaeen een, henner, 


the master of Hentnor Hall deserve a!) New York 
heartier weloome than you have given, and 
abappier fate than to be left here to be | 
trodden upon by the fret careless fuot that | 
Jt you, Bic Ker! 
trand, doom my pretty, thoagh hamble of 
ferings, to so sad a death, | enppose I 
maat entioit, bat rewembe: that im doing | 


mbes sue 


DR. RADWAY’S 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


| dead, and ber reckless follies buried with | against the Larden he beid in his arms, w | white ashes. to me, 
ber. Bat she was not, She wey slits, j keep the smoke from strangling .| The ct's Shoe of tender feeling Kohert| ' When you recovered from your sick- | so yuu low menage friend [am antions 
ness, Mistress Alice, your friend Grubbs to be from today your faithfal vases! 


bat unless yon stoop aud raing thoas poor 


| 





words are not ounsistent, mademoiselle 


Beaides, it in my prerogative bs accept or 
not, as l choose, the homage teudered, eud 
you heave pot the ryt dictate We me 
Us the contrary, Lave rather the power 
w command you to yeer up thume sane 
eublems of the allegiances you profess 
However, Upon consideration of your en 
treme youtu, I will fur the Bunce, over 
jook thin very palpable breach of loyalty, 
and forgive the words you have attered 
as well asthe unheard of presumptive of 
eutering wy presence ancalied fur Yuu 


offered you?’ And the slightest shade of 


CLEAR GRIN AND BEAT PIFUL COMPLEXION 
AM UKKD Te ALL 


Reid by Drugyiets. rice 6) per ettic 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 










| it ‘their ogy frame houses, aud | were looking enxioasly down apon biw. powers From her I wherited a daring 

| @rougbt, tat night after going home from He remembered ail ehen be glanced ap at spirit, also a dering ambition, au) mbition | spout ali bis — I have also main. need wait wo longer. My cvncessivus, 

{ ehurech, abivered a litue, and drew the place where the old wouden Lbuase with of which ordisery wowen can form bo tained you comfu ly op it for eit years. surely must satiafy you Pertect!y tastalens, clegantiy costes! for ibe eure of j 
cloee3 be ‘tee fires, aa the Gerce wind | its carious tower had been. The tower had | ¢dhoeption. Sir and madawe! I yive yoo | begged five bandred dollars of biw the Aud with awave uf his hand he prepares sii tieurders of the stoma ti, iver, owen, Rideeye®, (ey 
bo sled witbont | fallen in e mass of rain, and the fire devil ny word of honor thet in three years very frat morving I began my career as to resume bis book piadiber, UervoUs dlemaars, beaiachy, cmmtipatiot, (5 ) 

Badden! the fire belts a wild | bad passed glecfally on. He tarved bis, tiwe my fame will be world-wide. Mark Mra. Oatlinuford,—to set you off bonne, But she is not so easily disposed of eetivences, indiguetion, iyspejeia, Vike wmeres, bt 
elarw.. What eas * the fire eyes from the smuking ruins beck agdia to you that’ In our travelx, oy wother and keping. There came near being alittle ** Pardon, sire, “she says, spprosching | ons fever, inflemuation of (he ewes, plow, and ail 7 
have broken oat ?” the North-Side the group bending over bim. He lovkéd | bad often beard of Alice Lorne, on ac- | awkwardness ovoe, when you saw your the young man and standing befure bits, derangements ot the interual viecera, Warranted — /’ 

said. Soll Bierce wid bowled | among them questioningly, eagefly, a if coontof the remarkable resewblance she | basband and called him from the wis. * bat have yua fully weighed the «fect of | & effect a positive cure. 4 
a demoa, and the brazen-throatd there was something be did vot But. A bore to mynelf. It i« my impression there dow. But we settled thet Perbaps you | your wurde? Are you quite propered ty | price s8 cente pot box. Sold by Dragytets, 
ia some relationship between os, thoegh Iie your and tarqooise | rencance the—the eff -aileyiavos | bave DU. RADWAY & CO., 39 Warrea m 


Bide now @tetinotly can, North- Side | and the flickering gi«re of the departing dunt care lo investigate the sabject. I'm r ng, which alec came beer occasioning me 
people bagen to lock verivus. | dames. Ap angel iu white garments Knell gied no women are hin Ww me! In my | ao latile awkwarduess, owing Ww not beng | ovlor rises to her cheeks as abe speaks. poveu New Yous 
: Oe ES SLE LAELIA ARAL ELLE LE BIO . —_ = O tei 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG. 


THE OLD SONG. 


Its a pack of rubbish, eo it ts, and the 
iresomest nonsense this aide of Congress 
Hewtdes that, it's a story, A lot of learned 
doctors who think they know everything, 
when they don't know half as much ay 
they think they do, have met together and 
* pesoluted’ that one prominent cause of 
the Ul-health of the American branch of 
the haman family te evur bread, that the 
cause of sour bread is that women are 
ignorant of honsekeeping, and the cause 
of women « being ignorant of hoaseheep 
ing * that they u to play the piano 
Kirgo, the couse of Amerioan tll bealth ts 
piano playing (Oh, gracious! 

When tan tone girl in one thonsand 
that can play the piane decently If they 
ever lear anything on the plano, even 
if piano playing were the cause of sour 
bread, we could put ap with « litte sour 
bread once in a while, for the sabe of the 
musto «= Hat we don t have good bread or 
good music either The learned ductors 
aay that the bed manic is the cause of the 
ted breed = Itea li bel on our set 

Vor Heaven « sake, dun t blame the sour 
bread op the piano playing!) 11's too mach 
Women have sine enough to shoulder with 
oat that, I say, and | will prove it to you, 
thet im at least eight oases out of ten, the 
sour bread tan't the fault of the women at 
all It t the fault of the men You'll 
open your eyes at that Thats what | 
west you to do Listes, | pray you 
Here, ia the city, we never have any poor 
breed upon our table, anlesa, perchance, 
we have now and then to buy « loaf of 
bakers bread. 1 despise bakers bread 
My mind's eye oon always ace out the 
tracks of the millions of nasty roaches 
which have galloppel over i, and the 
marke of all the dirty paws which have 
handled it, before we have the rr of 
petting 4 down our throeta have my 
prejadices, An objection to bakers lread 
wove of ‘om. And in the limited num 
ber of beaseholds in which I am acquaint 
ed bc reabowte, also there ie never any poor 
bread. We have had af many an five 
d&iderent bread makers at our house, aver 
age housekeepers, neither better nor worse 
than other women, aod still we always 
have good bread Hut when we go among 
our friends tn the coumtry, 1 te very 
diferent They have soar bread, black 
bread, ber bread, Beary tweed, -all the 
changes of mean bread that the haman 
gullet ever bed to take dowa And our 
friends im the comntry are bicer, more 
peineteak bousekeepers than we are, tow 

Whats the reason 

The reason poor Soar ' w phatioally 
poor Boer = | woald defy Klumon s model 
women in the Proverbs t© make good 
bread ont of poor flour The country 
fourirg mille, af @ rule, are @ perfect 
o) ee iDalion 1 dem t know whats the 
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| riage, and pow if you were to go into her 
| house, you would think she had been a 


reweon of it, not Knowing the mysteries of | 


fowrmeking, bat I do know what Im 
talking shout when | say that the cause of 
fight tenths of the sour bread in Ame 
rice te the bed floar the bread is made of 
We tried all the diferent brands of floar 
im ome part of « city bigger then Kosten, 
before we coald fod any fear ont of 
which we could make a decent loaf of 
breed We did oar best we doubled the 
quantity of yeast, we fumed and eweeted, 
we seudded and tore our heir, all to no 
porpeen, We might bave plucked oar 
beods bald, and 1 wouldnt ve helped 


dosen ot more brands We sthek to that. 
1 ageare you, when we found it, like « 
drowning man to s ben-coop Bat the 
time we bed te pound it inte the under 
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| housekeeper who made particularly deli- 
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thee 
four over and over agetn, and | 
the book The beet house: | 
keeper in America cont make good bread | 
out of poor flour You oan pat « pea | 

doen there Defects of oven and that 
eort of may be romedied, bat there | 
cartaly —— Ar for bad four, And | 


| 


i 


millers im America do make poor fuer, | 
and never make anything else | think | 
Didnt | 


on may pute pey down there, too 

tell you bed bread was the fault of the | 
wen! 
I've noticed too that its mach the same 
way with oulles There is as mooh dif 
ference in the binds of coffee as there is in | 
the hinds of people, or dogs, in this world. | 
Bome people always buy « miserable, in- 
feriot ov flee, rote browned, like enough, 
stale a2 a ten years oid fnabion plate at that, 
and adulterated besides by the grocer, and 


bring it home to the housekeeper to make 
7 le cup of evoflee outof You might 
just as well try to make « good cup of oof 


fee out of a Patent (Moe report ah, 
to be «ure, there tt more art in making 
coffee than in making bread, and more 
depends on the cook. Hut very often 
muddy coffee, watery coflee and bitter 
ouflee ought to be traced back to the grains 
of coffee themeaives, and not to the yrain 
of the cook =I have learned this valuable 
bit of knowledge from experience, and | 
know what! know 

Yet it's all the fauit of the blessed wo- 
men, Ob, you! American dyspepsia is 
ali caused by reason of American gt 
learning to play the piano lear me, yer! 
Uh, wiee Mir Oracles! It's the fashion of 
the time to sboulder all the sine of ill. 
health upon sour bread, just as it is some- 
times tobacco, then again whisky, now 
tight lacing, then tea and coffee, of may 
hap not ques sleep enongh, which cause 
all the deviltry in thie world. Ite sour 
bread just now ir Oracle has said it 
twenty times. Last week he said fur the 
twenty first handredth time, probably, that 
our dyspepsia came from ee up Ame 
riean girls ignorant of bousewor 1 wish 
to the gractous youdness bir Oracle would 
qait baer to all everlasting apon that 
old orack string, He said that the 
American gitl was sent to school and 
tanght to talk and sing, and te know po 
end of book learning, but at the same time 
to despise housework as something be- 
neath her, Uvnsequently, when she was 
married she was a good for naught, a ser. 
vant had ty be bired, the servant made sour 
bread and rained her masters stomach, 
that rained her master's brains, and he 
failed in hie business, and all things went 
tu eternal smash. Bach a ridiculous meas 
you never heard! As a matior of fact, 
there ian't one American girl in five han 
dred, nu, nor middle aged American either, 
eho oan talk entertainingly for an hour ate 
time Conversation ise fee art, old people 
tell us, As to the book learning, it « my 
opinion American girla haven't enoagh to 
hart ‘em At least it hasn't been my for 
tune to meet that sort. Finally, aa to the | 
matter of keeping servants, More than 
half the families in America dont keep 
any servants at all, very good families 
they are tow, some of them, and well to do 
Highly reapectable ladies do all their own 
ho work, and make good bread wo. 
I would like that pompoas Bir Oracle to 
understand that the rich people whe have 
counting rooms and bire Irish girls are not 
everybody im Americh, nor the balf of 
everybody Sir Oracle says it's the ‘ws 
thetic tastes of American women which 
do the minchtef, that a lady with *' m=thetio 
tastes” cant be « good bread-maker 
Fudge! Id lke to pull bis old ears for 
him, jeat to wake him: apa little! BMethetio 
tastes won t hurt anybody. A taste for the 
beautiful and artistic will make a lady all 
the better housekeeper, will prompt ber to 
aeok alwaya to make ber home healthy and 
attractive, and her cookery one of the five 
arte, Where the average Amerioan gis! is 
& wretohed bread maker, its not on ao 
evant ef piano playing and « sthelic tastes. 
Heavens, ne’ Ite om scovunt of pure 

ibe. 

There is entirely too much harping on 
thie everlasting theme of bringing op girls 
to housework. It's exactly as if you should 
make the average American young man 
split khindling.wood for teenty five years, 
aud du nothing else, just because he will 
probably be married some day, and have 
to aplit kindling wood in @ house of his 
own. Any girl with everage common 
conse and @ willing heart can leagn ali the 
exsoutiala of plain, neat housekeeping in 
three mopthb=s time, Where girls don t so 
learo 1, ite uaually because the willing 
heart is lacking Among my ao) uaintances 
te a nice girl who bas worked 10 « factory 
ever sicce she has been grown, until re 
cenUy, when she married a nice young 
husband She scarcely knew the awallest 
thing aboat housekeeping before her mar 





Yankee housekeeper abandred yeara Her 
bread and coffee are the very nicest possi 
ble bread and coffee, and ber house an 


| the soft ait with drifts 


| mast be worn. Ledicse have been in de. 


— gerden of netare the 
areting leaf and syringing grass, | 


the blee eyes of modest vicleta, filled 


boanets would be mach more to the pur- 
pvsee 

For two we have hed no pretty 
bonnets. The most sbeard shapes have 
been f hi ble, and t Seanhi Li 





epeir, and when fully eqaipped for the 
earriage of the promenade, have hesitated 
ere taking that last look in the mirror 
knowing fall well that the image reflected 
evald aadiy marred by the finishing 
twach imparted by the bonnet. 

At last it is possible to speak a kindly 
word for these ancient and time-honored 
head coverings. At last we have another 
shape than the Habagas yea, verily, « 
number of shapes, every one an improve 
meat on the eyuare-orown oorvnet fronted 
efair, over which so many sighs have been 
breathed 

The /apance in the name given to the 
Rewest shape, and the one which will 
duabtlews lead the style the present season 
It ine light, grecefal little efair of black 
net with trimming of thread lace, a sprink 
ling of rose-bude and dead leaves, aud the 
slightest tint of pink in the ruching over 
the furehead. the bonnet is in itself a 
pretty shape, sitting more closely, and 

iving more protection to the side and 
feok of the head. 

The Farina ia another stylish little hat 
with low sloping crown, a medium corovet 
which widens inte # potut at one side aud 
in fastened to the crown with appropriate 
trimmings. It is oot jaunty and especially 
adapted to girlish beaaties, The Lucu 
is another shape that is mach liked, and 
will divide bouors with the J@pance It 
ia rather queenly looking, with a square 
high crown and tarban @ront and strings 
ted at the back of the neck under the coil, 
which relieves the pl joned by 
the present style r<lressing, and is 
tasteful aud becomi®y. 

Last, not least, comes the Normandy 
an exact counterpart of the Bwiss and or- 
gendie Normandies of the little minses, ip 
everything bat color and material. The 
adult Normandy basa large high black lace 
orown and small flaring brim of obip or 
straw filled in with lace and tiny bows of 
narrow ribbon, forget me-nuts, moss rose 
buds, or whatever floral decoration fancy 
may suggest. On the top is an Alsatian 
bow. A small curtain finishes the back, 
whieh in additionally ornamented with lace 
lapels fastened with a jet or steel dagger 

BOUND MATS 
have been merged into the bonnet, and ex 
int no more save in name, The shapes are 
all the same, and the only difference that 
oan be made tx in the atrings; bat as the 
strings of the bonnets are now tied at the 
back, the effect ia quite lost. All hate are 
worn well back apon the head, and braids 
and friaeties, and crimps and puffs are dis- 
played io all their elaborate vanity. 
STREET TOTLETS 


show many novelties, but the most wotic 
able is the Nedingete—« new atyle of po 
lonaine, close Atting ip the back and loose 
in front, bat usally belted in with a sash, 
which is tied in a large bow at the left side, ¢ 
with long euds which Bang t the bottom 
of the skirt. In this garment there is an 
afeoctat of plat which need not de- 
Cvive auy one into the belief tuat the cust 
is thereby leasened. 

It being the fashionable garment of the 
seanon it is, thus far, only made in costly 
aud elegant materials. and #o far as rofflos 
and puffs go, it is perfectly plain, being en- 
tirely free from those bewildering laby- 
rinthe that have played so important « part 
in the toilets of the last few years. Elegant 
silke and camel s-hair cashmeres in rl 
wrey, fawn and brouze tints are the fabrics 
usually selected. Sumetimes it is trimmed 
with black velvet of the finest quality, 
falling ovllar, cofls and pockets, and a 
doable row of large buttons being req aired , 
at others large oxidized battons take the 
place of the velvet ones. 

The Redingote, for carriage, ia fashioned 
similarly to that of the promenade, bat the 
material is white crepe cloth outlined with 
white yak insertion aud bordered with white 
yak lave 








IN JACAETA, 
lace is destined to supersede all other 
materials, and several novelties in shape 
have made their appearance, the prettient 
aumong which is the balf fitting sailor, with 
Dolman sleeves. The richest are oom posed 
of insertions of guipure, bordered with 
gtipare, aud oroamented profusely with 
colored ribbous, Whether the last-mea- 
towed innevation can be looked apon as 
au improvement, is entirely a matter of 
opinion. It cannot be called ourrect taste, 
bat fashion sanctions so many vagaries 
that almost any departare is lovked apon 
with leniency 


“ And awe toe ofl, templar with ite face, 
We Gret endare, then pity, then embrace.” 


MORNING OORT. MEe 


made up for the summer's sojourn at 
feeb ble resorts, are exhibited ia all 





heatasa pin. She does all ber b bold 


work, and has three “ boarders besides 
Its all because she jast set herself to 
work, and tried berbest. If she knew a 


ctous bread, ot expecially fragrant, tempt- 
coffee, she went to that housekeeper 
and learned how to make it just so e 
did the same with other fine dishes She 
hept ber eyes and ears open. She learned 
things from books, from magerines, and 
newspepers, I say any gir! with « willing 
heart can do the same thing 
So for pity’: sake let we all have good 
bread all time, and stop the moaths of 
men with it, Let us all learn to make it. 
Bat remember we 





leading bouses, and are frequently of dark 
biee foalard dotted with white, aad form- 
ing a polonaise which is ornamented down 
the beck with a broad band of batiste, bat- 
toned over with immense battona, covered 
with batiste but embroidered ia the centre 
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shades. (Cause and grenadine vaile are 
now worn, to the al most total exclusion of 
dotted lace. The very letest are cut in 
half handkerchief style, and bordered with 
grey fringe, matching the shade of the 


wense 

lisle-thread stockings, to be worn 
with sab walking -ebves, low-heeled and 
thick ere seen in all farnishing- 


heuses, and will be more than ever pops- 
lar for coantry wear. 

Gloves lees than two bettoms are not 
seen, and to be thoroughly fashionab'e 
from three to six are required. A few 
ladies can boast ten-battoned bat 
it is @ source of great pride them. a« 
all experienced ladies know that a ten bat- 


toned glove cannot be toutof Paris. 
OLIVE KING. 
THROWING KISSES. 


(iirile on the etairwey, mother ap above ; 

Girlhe se eyes aod mothers iall at enter ove, 

(+ rihe'® Little Gingers throw « hurrylog kiee 

Hight to mother lovieg, feartag o t lo mine 
Mother throws on+ downy ward to her golden hetr ; 
Vireo cries, © They Te meeting, mother, in the air |” 
By and by the girlie stands a)!, a!) alone, 

lLouking sadly aveard for ber mother, gone 

tp the veuly stairway. Girlie, stendiag here, 
h sews the mother surely, sorely must by pear, 
if -be hrowe her Risers up he guiden stair, 

Will they meet the mother's hall way ie the air? 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 
“NOTHING TO bo” 


It does not seem possible that in this 
worka-day world—thia busy bee hive - 
the re should be a preponderance of drones, 
and itis not the case—bat yet there are 
bundreds of young ladies in society —ahb! 
and even some wives, who have literally 
nothing to do bat to eat, sleep, and dreas 
themselves for visitors or the promenade. 
To be sare they can tell you the latest 
fash , and the contents of the last novel, 
but that ian all. Miss Chameleon made me 
a call the other day, and said with a alight 
yaen 

“Ab, me! what shall Ido? Really I 
have no cocupation — nothing to de!’ 

Poor child! who could bat pity ber? 
And yet the world has work enough for all 
its imbabitantsa, Some one ia ever in need 
of assistance; there are in every place 
the hungry to feed, and the nated to 
cluthe, aud the «ick to visit; ** for the poor 

e have always with you,” aad the old 
atin maxim also tells us that ** lo labor is 
bo pray . 

There seems to be no reason why most 
women, and even those who are so for- 
tunate as to possess male relatives who 
are both able and willing to support them 
in idleness, shoald not be taught some 
trade some vooation which would enable 
them to earn their own support when oo- 
casion makes it desirable for them to do 
so. Why shoald they not learn some oo- 
cupation, the same aa their brothers, by 
which they could lessen their hours of 
idleness, and in case of necessity, secure 
to themselves some means of indepen- 
denoe’ The famous Dr. Watta of Eoy- 
land said on this subject “1 must con- 
fons when I have seeu so many of this sex 
who have lived well in the time of their 
childhood, grievously exposed to many 
hardships and poverty apon the death of 
their parents, I have often wished that 
there were wore callings or employments 
of life appropriated to women, and that 
they were regularly educated in them, that 
there might be « better provision made for 
their support 

** Whatif all the garments which are worn 
by women were so limited and restrained 
in the manufactare of them, that they 
should all be made only by their own sex / 
Aud what if some of the easier labors of life 
were reserved fur them also’ Sarely this 
would go a great way toward their relic f ” 

This was written over twenty-five years 
ago, and many channela of labor have been 
opened since that time but | would have 
the danghters of the afllaent tanght some 
trade in their youth by which they could, 
if need be, become self-supportiog in their 

e. 
a Farrar, wife of Professor Farrar of 
Cambridge, Mass., born of sMuent Eng- 
glish parents, on the Ooutinent, was tanght 
book-binding in her girlhood, and at the 
age of seventy-five and eighty used to de 
hgbt her friends with presents of very 
wy d portfolios made by ber own bands 

© bad learned to wake them while in the 
book-bindery, and had never forgotten the 
trade. 

** Our girls can learn to cat and make 
their own dresses, make their own hats 
and bonnets, and the handred and one 
fancy articles which are required for a 
lady's toilette, withont detracting from 
their position in society. They can ase 
their fagers to nome ad vantage in this way, 
and greatly lessen their bills for the season. 
Certainly the putting together of labe, 
flowers, ribbons, etc., is a pleasing occu 
pation not to be despised or decried. They 
should banish from their minds the idea 
that the chief object of life in to become 
styliahly-dreased poppeta — mere battertlies 
in the san; and then they would find 





that— 
* Labor le reet trem the sorrows thal greet us, 
Rest { om al! petty m xa.ione that meet aa, 
Keet irom eip-promptings that ever entreet aa, 


Reet from ®urui-syrens thai jure as to il, 
There is no doubt that many of our girls are 
ded tel y A s. dw Ai Ot coarse 
I allade to those whose position in life 
places them beyond the necessity of earn- 
ing ther livelihood (or drvasyhoud, as it 
might now be termed) And it 14 only in 
America that one sees a professed class of 
idle ra. 

In England high-born ledies are never 
without cocupation _ they have their schools 


A 





om their estates—their mission-schovls in 


the cities; they cultivate their fower-gar- 
dena, drive, ride or walk, and one does not 
hear the terrible worda, ** Normina ro po! 
from their fresh, bright lips. 
There are bat few ladies of fashioa— 
te of our magnificent periors and 





open 
drawing rooms--who possess a very inti- 
mate kuow i 
and poeta of E. 
haps moet of thew 


of the historians, vate 

language. Ter. 
w the names and 
somewhat of their reputation, bat yet poe 


seen, as it were. only a speaking acquaint 


apce with them. 


grees of | neit Bine and plam-<color are the favorite | 
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nerative, bat needful for daily bread. 


“ Labor te life! ‘Tie the still water talieth ; 
Idienese ever despaircth, bewatleth 
Keep the watch wuand, or the dark rust assaileth.” 


DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 


CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION 
OF OUR NATIONAL INDEPENDENCE, 
AND 
Semi Centennial Anniversary of our 
Franklin Saturday Evening Post. 


All the land is alive with the exciting 
promise of the good time coming, when 
the Independence of our country is to be 
held upto the admiration of the world. 
The Vienna Exposition adda jast now to 
the interest which the event awakens, our 
own and other nations contributing to the 
grand universal collection of the arta, 
sciences and industries of both hemi- 
apberes, There is a vast, brilliant and in. 
structive exhibition now displayed at the 
capital of the Austrian Empire, which 
foreshadows the far-greater event which 
our own Centennial promises. More grand 
and more glorious b better identified 
with the universal hopes of the peoples of 
every nation u earth, Bat give the 
Vieuna Exposition all the credit its mag- 
niflcence deserves. 

An enthusiastic German, Berthold Auer- 
bach, sends across the broad ocean a cor- 
dial greeting to his fellow-coantrymen in 
America; and in this eloquent appeal, he 
makes a reference which strikes me as 
being ially interesting to the pub- 
lisbers of the Franklin Satarday Even- 
ing Post, now at the time of their semi- 
centennial anniversary. This old family 
favorite was founded in Benjamin Frank- 
lin's printing office, and of him our German 
enthusiast, writing about the glories of his 
Vienna Exposition, says 

** FRANKLIN AND GUTTENBERO, 


** Imagine that on this Ist of May, a man 
is walking through these halla, on the 
banke of the Danube, a man who 
to Enrope as well as America. He was 
a disciple of the Gierman master Gatten- 
berg, but also in his life and mind a seif- 
made man. Dare I nndertake to recall 
Bepnjemin Franklia’ Nearly a century be- 
fore this day he was to meet the Emperor 
Francia Joseph of Austria—Joseph and 
Benjamin were brothers, sons of one 
mother, gumanrrxy. Beojamin Franklin, 
walking through this gigantic collection of 
labor, thoughtfully, but with beaming 
conntenance, stops in front of that appa- 
ratas which has made lightning speak, wbrob 
bas caught lightning and made it harmless. 
ly sweep past the peacefal habitations of 
men, and now it speaks over continents 
and through oceans —onward be paces and 
a new devotion, as it were, beams from 
his mild features, Here is the age of 
power concentrated where striving leads 
to elevation of life. What would the 
Olympian games be, compared with the 
Foram of Hamanity’ It is a wonderfal 
greeting to the working man, the presence 
of all thie Gnished work. Onoward walks 
















sMonement with my blood attain, 
A God with Hie own beame of hght requite. 


The velces of this are will dic a m 
And with them die the race that T have kuows 
Yet by ite fragments stirred, the may, 
own. 


I bilndly tollowed where the impulse led 

= = the young man's carliest decd is 
i my cheeks th’ Game of f 

Sqiit kindled =y the td. JJ 
And new | save recourse to this last means, 

Te that my boidest dream could ne'er imply ; 
Aed to attain the crows that 

| for my peuple and my faith will die. 


Bay what did ge 0 Gm ofese te 
W bose pears t ymus of ages sill) repeat 
Ye firmly stood in storm of war and wrong, ' 
Kot Y- -7 virtae, faith inviolate, 
Though by may crush the hero's breast, 
The hero's will to ber's she cannot bend! 
In dast the cringing worm may softly rest, 
A one heart mast fight, and conquer im the 
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Value of Small Courtesies. 

Civility costs nothing, and is often pro- 
ductive of good results. Here is an in. 
stance :— 

A local doctor of medicine at Bath, 
England, bas just had a legacy of twenty 
thousand dollars and a comfortable house 
left him, by a lady who was only known to 
him by his once offering her a seat in his 
carriage. 

A gentleman known to the writer once 
assisted a very old and feeble man to cross 
from the London Mansion House to the 
Bank of England. This crossing is a very 
dangerous one, especially at mid-day, when 
the yo beg fall of cabs, omnibusses, dra 
and other ponderous vehicles. When the 
old gentleman had got safely acrots, he 
etchanged cards with his obi yoang 
friend, and there the matter 8 

Some four or five years after this inci- 
dent occurred, a firm of London solicitors 
wrote to the young gentleman who had 
taken pity on old man, informing bim 
that a legacy of five thousand dollars and 
a gold watch ard chain had been left to 
him by a gentleman who ‘ took the oppor- 
tanity of agsin thanking bim in his will 
for an act of unlooked-for civility.” It is 
not likely that all will bave watohes 
and obains left to them, or neat little ban- 
dies of crisp notes; but it is certain that 
acts of civility are productive of suf- 
ficient results to our inner selves, to make 
it worth our while to practice them when- 
ever we find the opportunity. 
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A MANLY LETTER. 


The Kev. Mr. Spurgeon, in answering 
an invitation to lecture from the Detroit 
Young Men's Christian Association, writes a 
letter which bas both a manly and a Chris- 
tian ring. In these days when money 
seems to be the God of so many, both inside 
and ontside of the Church, it is refreshing 
to read words like the following : 

Niosrivoate Lanz, Ciaran, ? 
Eogland, April 14, 1873. | 

Wu... H. Bazaatzy: Dear Sir—I must 
decline your courteous offer, not because 
I doubt your good faith, or desire higher 
terms, bat simply because I do nothing in 
the lecturing way for money. I am a 





Franklin, and with a feeling of int jo 
he templates the ingeni and oar 
cunsidered means to instract—here is the 
academy of labor, bere is the genuine uni- 
vernity.” 

And ao this hearty, intelligent German 
goes on. We have not space to follow him, 
but we will here add, by way of parenthe- 
sis, a thought that oar Vienna friend might 
so much moreemphatically have expreased, 
avd which we regret he overlooked. Frank- 
lin, in his walk through the exposition 
halls, suddenly stops before a magnificent 
piece of aedenion, and with profound 
admiration, exclaims, ‘A printing press! 
how perfect and lete, how derfal 
indeed compared with my old press, that 
fumbering machine upon which I printed 
‘Poor Richard's Almanac,’ and my own 
bewspaper —the identical press upon 
which was printed—shall we adi— Tret 
copy of the Satarday Evening Post—that 
family paper which bas since become so 
great a favorite over the land? C. 


Born Intoxicated 
(From the New \ ork Tribane.) 

Among the names registered at the 
Tombs was that of a youth abont fifteen 
years of age, who had been arrested for 
drunkenness. Bat he was not drank, nor 
had he been drinking. He waa, moreover, 
in good, sound health, bat gav@ all the ex 
ternal indications of being intoxicated 
when arrested by « police officer, U 
protesting to the keeper of the Tombs 
that he was pot intoxicated, it was re- 
vealed that the uafortanate youth had 
been born a vataral drunkard, or rather, 
that he had always acied like such a thing. 
He said that although in good health, be 
bad never been able to walk without stag- 
gering. His speech was not unlike that of 
persous in a decided state of intoxication ; 
aud when excited, be would mutter and reel. 
The uaofortunate youth was detained antil 
the next day, and was not sent to the 
courts to be 








The effect produced upon the mother 
not without its inflaence upon the father, 
however. Realizing, in the midst of tears 
of the bitterest anguish, the sin that had 
been visited upon the child, the man re- 
formed. He has now several bright ohil- 
dren, and most exemplary ones, too, they 
are. Bat the yet} -t 
the Tombs was not drank, bat en. 
tauled bim a life of misery, as it was 
4 destiny. 


| 








P of the gospel, and believe that the 
people among whom I minister ought to 
support me, and then have a right to my 
time, consequently I never add to my in- 
come by lectoring. I have an offer of 
$25 000 for twenty-five lectures in your 
cvuntry, and for more on similar terms ; 
bat I cannot accept it, nor could I if the 
offer were multiphed a hundred times. My 
income ia not suck that I can 
money—my people could not rem 
me in four years at the rate offered for 
twenty-five nighte—but m 

me and I cannot leave it, especially to en- 


who can do it well, but I 
quite content not to do it; for I have 
enough of other work, and work more di- 
reotly bearing on my life's aim. 
With many thanks, yours very traly, 
C. H. Srunczon. 


= —e 


WOMAN AND MUSIC. 

The emotional force in woman is usually 
stronger, and always more delicate, than 
in mat. Their constitutions are like those 
fine violins which vibrate to the slighte:t 
touch. Women are the listeners, 
not only to eloquence, bat also to music. 
The wind has swept many an olian 
lyre, bat never such a sensitive harp 
woman's soul. In listening to music, her 
face is often lighted up with tenderness, 








with mirth, or with the simple 

neas of intense pleasure. Wen wuntede attitude 
ob ly the be- 
cause the most natural, dramatic B- 


A woman seldom writes good music, never 
great music; and, strange to say, many of 
the singers are incapable of gi oun a 
good musical reading to the songs in which 
they have been most The girl 
who sings to herself her favorite songs 
of Schabert, Mendelssohn, or Schumann, 
plalet of saliering, Setting ove 
nt ao awa 

of melody. That 4 

little sorrower, 
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Ls no mere study or set 
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* You do not think so '” cried St. Leger, cation with their confederates inskle of the that had been pus ry announced 
firing op. “ Aod what is it to me, Sir enemy's lines. Bat the gallant Peter had | the approsea of optimal "een after as 
Joba, may I inquire, whether you think | prebably found it impossible or very dan. | interval, replied os Cautious) and the 
so of not! | | two men, moving lhe shadows, were soce 

A quick, angry light =] | Withia ehispering distance 
aan bat be eontrulled y—to obtain from Veterthe| ‘I peyun to dink you nefer come, 
and said, with an sppearance of calmpess: desired information, that she had con- Tyke,” breathed Pete 

““T feel that you do Osptain Marshall sidered impradent, for Mrs. Livingston | “It was mighty slow orewling - red. 
great i: jastioe, aad I wp eee fs | feared that the girl was not to be trusted | shins rather lively to-cight, whai's left of 
it. Asan officer of my command, I more than she had been. She knew thet | om 
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GREEN LEAVES. may tarn the 


The speaker's tones were antious, plead- 
ing —iwploring, even. 

Colonel Van Schaick looked painfully 
moved. He walked about uneasily for a 
few moments, bis brows knitted in the 
most trying sity. 

All awaited tn the utmost anriety the re | 
sult of hie mental argumentation. They | 


only spare us five or sit handred men, we you, and give full discretionary power 
tide yet.” —seeret ink beet.” 

* Than m, geperal,” said Arnold, and 
| with @ quick, respectful bow, be wae away. 
| CHAPTER XXI. 

THE MARCHE —6T. LBOEB XD SIR J0RK J0RR- 
son, 
Tt was the 18th dey of A i777. A 


The ewret leaves, the fresh leaves, the young | 
grere ‘caves, 
The eevee in the sanehine growtar : 
W biwt the martin twitters benceth the caves, 
And the cowsttp bells are blowing ' 


T) « dormoa*e awakes from bie winter seep, 
and the ' lock merle on the cherry ; 

And the iily-b ada, from ir ereen 6) peep. 
Aad acd mee are merry 


FagrERees 


reefs 
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Wik the fresh \ife-bieved of the new-born spring, 
The efizt? of lowe and pleseare ; 

W nen Li. pe o@ the toreshoid «af Lile takes wing 
To search far lie golden Weasure. 


Ob, green leaves, Ob, fresh leaves, Oh, young green 
waves, 
W bee lovers ia lan 6 are roam 


‘~ 
Ye are dearer to youth ‘han the ric. red sheaves 
That gtow in the August gloaming | 


For they te | with their g'erious ot gol4 


oe thal hae ripoeed w glory 
Bat green leaves whisper a hope un aid, 
And fond youth llets to the story! 


—-— 


St. Leger’s Love; 
THE SIEGE OF STANWIX. 


A Remance of the Revolution. 


,uTnos or “‘navenswoop,” “‘exsus, Tas 
scout,” * aowss araz,” &c, 


CHAPTER XX. 


well to get 
communicate with Sobuyler. 

attention is solicited to a scene and t 
different from those of 

ters, The oe 


upper extremity of the island was 
animated scene, for it formed the 
a military encampwent. 

Tents were here and there scattered 


$ 
s 


knew be would gladly farnish the aid im- | 
plored if other interests did not more 
olamoroasly demand it, and if be thought | 
Schuyler would wholly approve of his ac- | 
tion 


“TI dare not take the ibility,” he 
said at length slowly, bat in the tone of 
one who has fully made up bis mind. 
“General Schuyler may be bere in an | 
bour— indeed bis arrtval may be looked for | 
immediately. He may think it advisable 
to dispatch a body of troops to the relief 
of the fort. Until then you will excuse me, 
colonel,” he added politely, tarning to his 
writing-table. 

** Certainly,” said Willett. ‘I am aware 
of the exigt ncies of the bour.” 

The two men —Colonel Willett and Major 
Stockwell —-remaioed at headquarters, im- 
patiently awaiting the retaro of Schuyler, 
and, to make the time +h; heavily, 

e of 


brief review of the gene peaition of 
public affairs in the north that day, will 
give a better understanding of the neces- 
sity of swift and succesful action to re- 
trieve the falling fortunes of the patriots. 
ye looted gloomy and threateain 
tor eclgutal enane. THreanderoge bal 
been forced; General Nerkimer worsted 
at Oriskany; Fort Stanwix closely in- 
voated, unknown to the coun’ 

and the garrison, a single fair hand ba 
done mach to relax the vigor of the siege , 
Bargoyne lay in immense force south of 
Lake Ohamplain, and was working bis 
bloody way inte the settlements near Al- 
bany ; while the battle of Bennington had 
not yet taken to obeer the patriot 
heart, and to »f.rd some of saccess-. 
ful resistance of the powerful and boasting 


tovadera. 
The scene we present to the reader's at- 





detailing to eager list 
their egress from Fort Stanwix, and the 
obstacles and perils they had encoantered 
in the enemy's lines. 
narrative was interrupted by the 
clamation, wel to their ears 

**The general is coming! The general 
is coming !" 

Colonel Van Schaick at once tarned from 
his work to meet the commander when he 
should arrive, and introdace the waiting 
officers from Stanwit. 

From the southern extremity of the 
island a mounted group of officers and at- 
tendants came spurring up at a hasty 

toward the . Foremost among 

was a handsome, finely-formed man, 
riding a powerfal horse, whose mouth was 
af and whose skin dripped with perspi- 
. The rider was somewhat between 
forty-five and fifty years of age, with a 
pleasant, ruddy countenance, a quick, 
shrewd gray eye, © nose slightly aquiline, 
and a bearing altogether frank and manly, 
though at the same time there was a certain 
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an army. 
On the northern bank, or at Half Moon 





the southward. 

On the island to which we have referred 
stood a solitary house, or but rather—a rade 
structure of leep-and 





man. 

** Yea,” retarned Willett with a grim, pe- 
culiar smile, ‘‘and this is Major Stock. 
well,” he said, presenting his companion. 

**T am bappy to see you both. You 
from Fort Stanwiz?’ he asked eagerly 

** We are.” 

‘*How go things there? What are the 
prospects of holding out? You bi as 
no worse news than we have I 
trust ?” 


paused, a . % 
tas ing, held & cae 


t of propriety in his dress, and a 
reserve and kind dignity in bis manner 
that would terest 
in the 
ficient, 
self-respect were also constantly awake, 
and kept at a distance all rude familiarity. 


This ange was General 
Philip Schuyler, he had been 
superseded in command of the army 


pass te Dawn , still acted as its 
eral Gates, not having 
yet arrived. 


Beside him rode a man of decidedly dit- 
ferent stamp, his countenance and 
bearing were also in their way im ve. 
Like his companion, be was set and 

in frame ; his complexion was of « 
redd brown, made so by exposure to 
eun and weather ; his eye was dark, darting 
and imperative; his forehead slightly re- 
esting his lipe full and sensuous, and 
his w —— impatient, discontented 
and andacions. His name was one already 
known to gallantry and daring deeds, but 
later, alas! to be known to treason— Bene- 
dict Arnold. 

en “Ye 

came ue 
cher thee and > me 
rode up at speed to 
spot whore Colonel Van Schaick and his 
companions, all of whom had left the 
house, were standing. The former ad. 
vanced to meet them; and when they 





for the gentleman 
first desoribed, while Arnold, with charac- 
teristic impatience and disregard of cere- 
mony, threw himself to the ground and 
left bie horse to be cared for by whom- 
soever would do it. 

The usual military salutations were ex- 
changed, but quickly, for moments were 

then 


“Is there anything new of more than 
ordinary import , colonel?” inquired 
Schayler, after the greetings and intro- 
duoctions were over. 

** Yes, sir; Colonel Willett and Mejor 

are here from Fort Stanwix. 
G rt impl aid to enable him to 
hold out against St. Leger.” 

**Heas not Larned already gone for- 

r" 


** Yea, but Major Stockwell met him at 
the Lower Mobawk Castle, and was told 
that he would not dare to go from Fort 
Da until reinforcements came up.” 

general frowned darkly, but said 
with a brigbter : 








ory is eve © for men. 
nan be beitled, if pantie, though. What 

think, colonel ?” question was 
siiount to Arnold. 

“I think, air,” replied the latter, who 
during the colloquy had bee: im patiently 
striking the grass and weeds that grew at 
his f with his riding-whip, ‘1 think 
that there is time to dispose of St. Leger 
before auayee forces his way through 

2 


the swam 


tent ie 

powenacke Aw 
golden blue of a cloudless August day. A 
roagh track leads th the woodland — 
a sort of irregalar winding tunnel, arched 
with flattering shadows formed by branches 
whose seoms half leaves, half sun- 
shine. Bird and insect piped and chirped 
in the pleasing gloom, the long shrill obat- 
ter of the locust being most distinguish- 
able. Seuands that distarbed not the oon- 
tented silence were these ; bat after awhile 


so pesacefal. First, an indistinct ham ; 
then st intervals the tap of a dram far 
away; then a steadier roll; then, with 
even a more martial sound, the scream of 
a fife. At last the tramp of marching mea 
was to be heard, and the head of a colama 


bt 

whether a human figare had really been 

coun, 49 cay 0 tow Dengh bed ctiseed ta 
wind; their glances pierced far 

their (was as 
an am foe was known to be 
These men were the scouts Arnold 
sent to olear the way for the safe 
parading march of his troops. These 
went forward carelessly, a 
aowing 





falling into such a trap as Braddock did in 
the old French war, nor of walking into 
such an opening of death as Herkimer's 
men found only a shost time before. 
Those greea-coated, mocassin. footed, lithe- 
limbeds rife-armed men were among 
the best Indian fighters on the continent, 
and well did — ae SS 
it would be to pass through that wild weod 
without such precautions as they were 
taking. 

Arnold desired to make a showy march 
in order that his numbers might to 
the enenoy greater than the y were, 
should any of the spies and scouts of St. 
Leger, Johnson or Brant chance to behold 
it. By a bold, impetaoas advance he hoped 
to so impress the foe with a sense of his 
confidence and determination, as to render 
the relief of the beleagured fortress a eor- 
tainty. His force was really insufficient to 
eope with that of his ta, so im ad. 
dition to an intimidating “blowing of 
trumpets,” he had employed other means 
to create the belief in St. rs camp thal 
& powerfal army was coming to raise the 


siege. 

An emissary, named Onyler, bad been 
sent in advance among the Indians as a 
deserter, with instructions to magaify the 
numbers of the who were advanc. 
ing against them. was a part similar 
to that undertaken with snocem by oar 
friends, Jack Olaver and Peter Coot ; and 
Ouyler, aided by the discontent hw pe 
prevailing, fo such finesse to result ad- 
wirably. The savages believed that an 
overwhelming force was cogseeming, and 
Brant had the atmost difficulty in prevent. 
ing many of his warriors from decamping 
at once. Piuandering bands still hung on 
the valley skirts, however. 

Thus, then, if all had been known —the 
discontent and disagreements prevailing 
among the besiegers—their belief that a 
resistiess force was hastening to the relief 
of the fort-—the fact that a considerable 
body was indeed on the way against St. 


leet of duty with which you charge bim is 
owing entirely to another individual.” 

“And who might that other individes! 
demanded ERuglishman, with no 

ent of bie displ 

* Towrsel/, Colowel St. Lager,” answered 
the tory ufiver, boldly 

Bt. Leger leaped to his feet, amazed and 
furtons 


“ What do you mean?” be thandered 
** Do you dare to speak thus to me?” 
**T dare speak the trath,” replied Oelo- 


ber" 


hab 





* Ha, ba?” lengbed Bir Joba. defiantly, 
meee TE Go SME ost to cttemes Gat, 
you have e hon your hands already.” 
The rage of Bi. Loner oh this daring vo- 
tort was simply fearful. He swore, he 
threatened, he raved. The tory cvlonel 


bb 
this storm of persion lasted, and thea in 
reply to the threats, apbraid and re- 
prvscbes that had been ba at him, 
answered with a firm mouth, and eyes that 
stall held their Gre : 

“I have boldly, Colonel Bt 
Leger, because you drive me to it. I have 
not a single cause of dissatisfaction only, 
or I would let y —)- I have many 
Others of my o are reprimande! 
unwarrantably, ridiculed and grievously 
offended; our Indian allies are driven 
from us; the siege is carried on with « 
lamentable lack of vigor; and all be- 
cause - 


* Silence!" cried Bt. Leger, foaming 
with fury. 

“'T will pot be silent,” went oa the bold 

baronet. ‘‘I understand that you 
have incladed sx in your list of inefii. 
cients, when the truth is that al) our 
troubles have been broaght about simply 
because of —" He hesitated slightly. 

‘Because of what?” demanded the 
furious . before Bir John had 
time to proceed. ‘Do you dare to 
me with such delinquencies, and then t 
in your imputations with a cowardly ‘ be 
cause of’? 

The colonel, with e steady blaze of 
his scornful eyes, resumed with infinite 
contempt . 

** Because of Colonel St. Leger's devo- 
tion to one of his lady prisoners, rather 
than giving his attention to his duties as 
oom mander-in-chief.” 

**Goda!" ejacalated the Englishman, 
white with rage, and making a movement 
as if to strike Bir John with bis eword. 

The latter ‘4 s al aA ap Site. 
of defence, placing hie hand oa his own 


weapon. 

** Beware,” he breathed hotly. ‘‘I have 
apoken, not for myself alone, bet for 
many of my associate officers; I might 
aay for the whole army.” 

** Leave the room,” ordered Bt. Leger. 

**T ean do that,” said Bir John, proudly. 
**Bat I think you will Fegret such a ter- 
mination of our interview.” 

* [ regret that I have not to de 

It should 


ive you of your 
deve at ones.” 

* You will grow cooler by morning, and 
wiser, | trast,” retarned Colonel Johnaos, 
with his hand om the doorknob. ** You 
cannot afford to dispense with my services 
yet. You may need them to save your 
command from utter disaster.” 

Bt endeavored to make reply to 
this, bat anger overpowered him. With 
a short, cold bow Sir John withdrew, and 
left the farious and hemiliated man to 
storm at his leisure. 

&. Leger in hie wrath would have at. 
tempted to slay the tory, had it not been 
for the secret restraining consideration 
that Sir John's services might indeed at 
last become indispensable, the in. 
fataated commander was not ready to ao- 
knowledge that such was the case already. 

*“Onarse the insolent fellow,” be mat. 
. “When the in 
ended I will renew this quarrel. He 
to refer to my relations with Margaret 
lA ton! Oh, Margaret! Margaret! 
you come to me now. What care I 
for their insinuations /" 


CHAP LER XXII. 
DANGEROUS DOTNGR. 


Mrs. Livingston retarved from that in- 
terview, weak and trembling in body, but 
triamphant in spirit. She been even 
more brilliant and fascinating than before, 
and in her presence ber lover, dased and 
worshipful, forgotten everything bat 
hia devouring passion. Yet be hed not 

ded in obtaining the avowal he 














Leger—and, most of all, that the British 

der had b blinded to the in- 
ternal dangers of his position —bad al! this 
been known, we say, the weary and stary 
ing garrison of Manwit would bave been 
cheered and strengthened beyond measure. 





songbt, while she by resiatioss biandiah- 
meut and sweet artifice hed drawn from 
him secrets dangerous to him for an enemy 
to possess. She had not snng for him as 
on the previous evening bat had given 
him a new dinplay of ber powers of enter 


bim to be efficient and faithful. The neg- | if chon were once aroused and Cathe | 
re. aged 


foolish eres. 


with him 
apeakts with Cousia Heter.” 
at well, | wish you to perform « 

or me, Catherine, Deo you think 
you are to be trasted?” 

** Oh, yeah,” said the girl, confidently. 

* Aud you will be very disoreet ?' 

** Yeah, " she said, with the same 
earnestness, ‘ Only." She paused, lovk- 
ing slightly bewildered. 

Vuly what, Catherine? 

* Only I won't know what tat wordt 
means,” 

Mra. Livingston sighed aad smiled both 
at once. 

* You should aot be so quick to affirm it 
then,” she said. ‘‘I meant to ask if you 
would be very careful if I were to entrust 
you with the performance of a« slight 
service, and say nothing tw any one abvat 
it, whether you are questioned of pot! 

* You wants nopody to kaow it?” 

fy hand my Peter himself.’ 

“I bromise to eull t it ten.” 

«+ T mast trast hort’ enid the lady to her- 
self; and then she produced the note, 
aaying 

“Il wish you to give this bit of folded 
paper to your cousin, and to say to him 
that it should go immediately to the fort. 
He will understand. Now be very careful, 
Ustherine, and do not lose the note, nor 
let any one see you hand it to Peter. Bay 
nota word to any one about the matter, 
and return to me as svon as possible after 
you have delivered the a” 

She placed it in the girl's hand, repeat 
ing her injunctions of caution, and reoviv 
ing in retarn Oatherine's assurance of the 
mont d t and sotwn 





‘Now you may go," said the lady. ‘If 
you serve me well in thie-if ever the op 
portanity ie mine, you shall be most liber 
ally rewarded. liut think not of that; 
think of ay 

Oatherine placed her hand on the 
door to open it, when a new thought ap 
peared to suddenly enter her miud. Per- 
haps Mrs. Livington's conclading words 
bad it. 

** My laty,” she said, pansing and tarn- 

round, ‘‘ maype it wouldnt pe shast 
© to gife Cousin Beter this baper; tid 
you know he hash tarned tory?" 

**Oh, yes, 1 knew that,” answered Mra. 
Livingston, with an inoomprehensibie 
smile. *‘Of course Peter is a tory now, 
or he would not be serving with them. Bat 
he will de this little kindness for me, I am 
sare.” 

**You wants to let te oldt colonel and 
and leetle know bow you ish, per. 

pe?” the inquisitive girl, with an- 
other new thought. 

The heart of the mother gave a great 
throb of pain at this sudden mention of 
her eleeat darling, but she rejoiced at 
Catherine's conjecture, and said, calmly, 

“Of coarse | am anxious they should 
know. Bautdo not linger any longer, or 
you may misa the opportuni y of delivering 
the note.” 

Bhe passed ont at this, and Mra. Living 
ston, with note few minyivings an to the 
faithfalness of her agent, tarned wearily 
to wateh from the window for the appear. 
ance of the figure of Mins Coot as ahe in. 
sued from the hall. Nhe soon came in 
view, and soon disappeared as she rolled 
along toward the prisuners’ juarters 

* Heaven direct the pour creature’ 
prayed the anxious woman, “she bears a 
communication that may determine the 
fate of yon noble garrison, perhaps of a 
nation.” 

Catherine Coot proved more faithful in 
the execution of the trast reposed in her 





“I have « message from Mra. Lidag 


| ston for ter colonel at ter fort,” whispered 
| Peter, comiag to business af once. 


* You have?” 

* Yeuh, and she says it must pe daken 
#0 soon as It can 

* You may believe so if str sent it, Whe 
is to carry it, Peter, you of 1?” 

“If you bat come not when you tid, | 
waite put little longter, bat as you pe bere 
i diaks 1 hat gife ap ter bayer to 
you. You ish lujant treesed, and —" 

“Give me the message, l’eter ; | am the 
one & go 

“You knows very well tat I pe not 
afraidt to go, Tyke?’ questioned the 
Datohmean quite ui.nccensarily, as be placed 
2 ee im the hand of the 


“Of course Ido, nobody would think 
you want to shirk. For you to leave the 


euemy new would Trt 


that you were only « spy, and 
va must go beek 


Jack Ulavers 
te the camp and heep ap your game 
Re got mighty 


& 
; 


f 


ff 
; 


(to BE CONTING@ ED 


——_ 


Ever My Queen. 


HY PIERCE EGAN, 


avurTaes oF “'TH8 FLOWER OF TER FLOOE,” 
“VIOLET, O8, 188 WONDER © Kinue 
Woon Omaes,” "Maem JamaeTre 
waist,” BTY, 


OHMAPTER XVIL 
AN ENIGMA AND ITS SOLUTION. 

Oat of « dream--nay, out, as it were, of 
asleep of death, ont of « state of blank 
unovunscivuaness— lydia awakened 

A senee of faint , power rl aa, cick 
ened prostration, pervaded ber whole sys 
tem, she felt an if she had not the strength 
to lift a feather, scarcely even to raine - 
eyelids, yet she lifted them and tried to 
ase arvund ber, for abe had an andefined 
and unetplainable perception of being in 
® strange place, although witheet an 
knowledge of the means or causes © 
led to her being there. 

A feeble glance told her that she was in 
& strange Ledebamber;, the ap 
polntments were all unknown to ber, and 
as yet the recollection of the last event of 
whieh she had been comscious had not 
cume back to her. 

he gazed inqairingly about her, bat did 
not see ove article of furniture familiar to 
her, and even at fret a female form seated 
pon « obair near the footof the bed, with 
her face buried in her hands, presented ne 
token by which she conld ise ber? 

Where was she? What ha ’ 
What did this new condition of things 
mean’ Was she in « perplezing dream, 
with scenes and incidents as vivid almost 
as in actual life, or had there been some re- 
markable change wrought im ber suctal po 
sitivn euch as are depicted in ag tales’ 

The female at the foot of the bed, with 
a leng-drawn sigh, removed her face from 
ber hands and turned it toward her with « 
liatening movement 

Then Lydia exclaimed, 
faintly 

* Lollie, te that you * 

The girl aprang to her feet with a short 
scream, aod the bert instant herarme were 





4 viekly, bat 


ee 
Colonel Willett looked very grave as he ** You do?” questioned Schuyler eagerly, | Not that Gansevoort had any thonght of | teinment. Ste had read to him-—read of | than a knowledge of her character wonld | wound abont Lydia's neck, and her cheek, 
answered : while Colonel Willett and Major Stockwell | immediate surrender, but the prospect of | Zenobia, of Bemiramia, of Oleopatra and | have warranted one in anticipating The | wet with toars, placed in close contact with 


“The fort is not to be taken just yet, 
that is certain; but the garrison is hard 
pressed, and Gansevoort has sent us for 
aid.” 


invading forces are sweeping down upon 
us like a deluge. What can we do for 


felt a thrill of hope that the general would 
send a force to the relief of the invested 
fort. 

** Yea, sir,” re Arnold, emphatically. 


“ Well then, general,” continued Arnold, 
again addressing Sebuyler, *‘1 strongly 


maintaining hia post darkened day by day. 
Sacovur must come soon or it would be we 
late. 


Leaving Arnold on his dashing march, 


raid in the direction of the Kingston set 
lementa 


other famous women of history. In sweet. 
voioed words she bad warned hiso of the 
very part she was ecting against him; bat 
she took them from the tert, and he never 


the vital disclosures she sought were hors. 
She saw then far wore clearly than did 





e@ was delivered, with instructions 
to have it conveyed te Uolonel (hansevoort 
as expeditiously as possible 

Peter OCovt was shrewd enough to gnoss 








wants tat, I knows its worth my beadt to 


dake it, and py glory’ tt shall go | won 


her's 

“Lyddy, my darling,” she sobbed, 
‘*Ly@tly, sweetest Lyddy' Lyddy, ob, 
Lyddy, and you do hnow me again, you dy» 





** For aid,” repeated Van Schaick, gloom- | ‘‘ How lop it take to reach the place | we return once more to the hostile camp, | once suspected the parallel that might be | its contents, thongh he might be anable to | know Lollie! Ob dear ob my dear, oh 
| ily. ** How can we give it? Every man | with a of fresh, nimbile-footed ran- | this time to an interview between St. | drawn. Listening, rapt, admiring, te sat, | decipher the delicate obirography dear — 1 shall go mad with j vy ' 
| is needed to o; Ba «. Do you gers?” Leger and Colonel John Jobnson, com. | and when she ceased, and in a p dence “Mra. Léflagston wants dish leetle And she proceeded to act a» wildly and 
know the ai Colonel ? Crown Point, This was asked of Colonel Willett mander of the tory troops engaged in the | elogaent way enlogized the hervines of | soripple se:t te ter colonel, does sho? he | incoherently as if she would carry oat 
| Ticom and other important “A week or tem days at most,” replied mle ge. history, he joined ber in panegyric, and | refiveted, an he carefally concealed the | that resolve ae quickly aud ee tually a 
have fallen, or been abandoned, and the | he It was the evening following Brant's | frow that was most winninyly led on antil | note on bix person. * Well, ten, if «ie | ponsible 


Kat Lydia, wondering and distracted, re 


| ted her name twice or thrice as the de 


Stanwix under sach a press of peril and | favor the movement. You know that until St. Leger was at his headquarters, | he the precariousness and peril of the be | ters which is pest to leafe dish blace ighted yirl capered about the room, and 
disaster nearer ?” 8t. Leger is beaten or driven back we shall | moody, irritable, hardiy approachable, | sieving army. mineself ? or to send by my good Injunt | then «he ran back to her, knelt down by 

“God knows,” said Colonel Willett, | get very few militia from the Mohawk Val- | thinking, in spite of himself, wore of the If Gansevoort only knew!" sbo pant. | friendt, Tyke Kypinall? I was to meet | the bedside, and kissed her cold, white, 
sadly. ‘I can only ask for help, whether | jey, and we want every man this way. | anticipated delights of another evening | ed, after her retarnto herchamber. ‘*He | him at der Oaks t-olght, and I will have | polished forebead again and again. Hat 
it is received or not. You know what de- | Gansevoort might even hold out unai with the beantiful Margaret Livingston | must know. Faithful Peter Coot can get a| to wait till then enty bow Lydia interrapted her caresses, and olateh 
x upon a successful stand up the Mo- | bat the mere presence of a hostile force in | than of the pressing matters of the siege. message to him. I will write it now | The result of Poter's deliberations was ing her more tightly by the shoulders tha: 

wk.” Twilight bad not yet settled upon a |  bhe took a pencil and a sheet of fine, | thas he woald endeavor to see Dyke at the | might have beeu erpeeted from one in her 


** Yes, yes. Would to God that Schuyler 








that quarter keeps handreds from helping 
he 








at the whole matter to 


— | 


scene. An officer in the handsowe uni 


firmly. 





thin paper that could be folded to a very 








| eats had sueceeded in belding comment. 


appointed time and place, leaving it to him | 


weak condition, she said eagerly 


were here. Perhaps some men be **T see it all. If we oould only deal St. | form of a colonel of the (ireens bad just | small balk so snail that if necessary it | to decide which should bear the measage to ** He calm, be sensible, Lolhe tell me 
| ; but, without his orders, every sol- | Leger a staggering blow, we should be | entered the apartment where the British | wuld x swallied to keep it from an | the fort what has happened. I have a varie sense 
| dier mast go forward to Saratoga. How doubly prepared to strike at Burgoyne commander sat. It was Colonel John | enewys bhands—and wrote in a clear, By this time it was noon, and the hours | of having been smitten down by athander 
| long do you think Gansevoort can main-| The movement shall be made. Will you | Jobnsvn. thongh wonderfully delicate hand, a com. | intervening between then and darkness | bolt; but —" She pressed ber haods to 
| tain himeelf against St. Le,er ?” lead it, colonel ?” He bowed coldly to St. Leger as the | munication addressed to Col. (iansevoort, | were passed in the performance of his | her temples, and repeate: half vacantly 
** It is impossible to say. He will Arnold flashed brightly at this flattering | latter arose, and the acknowledyement of j informing him of the valuable facts abe | usnal daties "There ia a soaud of music in my ear 
| to the last, you know that; but unless Proposition. the Englishman was equally chilling had learned. When night bad fairly descended apon | langhter, dancing « coad «@ crash 
has outside assistance the siege must prove “I will,” be said proudly, ‘‘sinee you ** Be seated, Colonel,” said St. Leger ** It will encourage them to hold ont a| the camp, Peter managed tw elude obser | Heaven! I remenber all now ” 
successful before the end of the month, I | so honor me. Give me what light troops | with little cordiality in bis tone, motioning | day longer, perhaps,” she reflected, ‘‘even | vation and steal away to the place where, Hhe covered her eyes with her hands a: | 
fear.” you can spare and a few of Morgan's men, | him to a chair if their extremity ia the saddest. Helief | by previons arrangement, he wan to meet | shuddered violently 
** What is St. Leger's force ?” and I will engage to be " with Larned| Sir John did not accept the proffered | may arrive by that time. On, it would be | his fellow scout. * Oh, yeu, Lyddy, dear, wasnt it dread 
“Not lees than two thousand men, be- | before to-morrow night. may have to | seat, bat, standing, said. dreadfal to yield at last, after their noble He waited there fally an hour and began | fal?" cried I-llie, with a shiver an! « 
| sides the Indians.” use a little stratagem, but I think I can **T called to see you, colonel, in regard | defence, when the tide is turning | to feel very impatient, fearing that Kupt- | shake of the shoulders, ‘' waan't it fright 
* I have just received news bya reliable | scatter these tories and Indians, and give | to your recent order respecting Osptsin | against the besiegers.” nall, for some serious reason, coald not | fal —” 
| Seout thas hae left, taking with him | Gansevoort’s men « breathing spell that | Marshall. It was too late to think of getting the | come, none other as Peter well knew being | *' 1)» not «peak to me fora minute, Lol 
|; & me of the Mohawks and Senecas, | will refresh them immensely.” ** Well,” said St. Leger, —_ , and | note to Peter that night; so Mra. Living- | sufficient to detain him lie,” interrapted Lyd a, hastily ‘lel me 
| end thas is now near Forks or| Colonel Willett and Major Stockwell | with a look of the darkest = Aves ston composed herself as well as she could, | ** If Tyke tont come pefore I counts two | think let me try and remember 
oe. The movement as if be | were <a at the prospect of relief | showing on bis countenance. waiting with great impatience, however, | bantret,’ said the iwpationt Peter men-| She sank beck on ber pillow and lay 
felt sure fort being taken, and to their comrades at Htan- “It bao mot been revoked ?” continued | for the coming of the day. She bed not | tally, “I must make for ter Fort myself | silent, motionless, for afew minutes, then 
to strike » deadly blow | wir. 4 the tory, interrogatively. seen Peter since be had presented himself | [t won't pe safe to wait enty longer.” Aad | she open @ her large. brilliant eyes, and 
settlements aboet Kingston. *Cheose ~ men ," said | ** No,” was the brief, cold answer. in diaguise et her room, but she bad learn. | forth#ith be began to count fastened them on I ilies eager, half 
only have known the | Schtyler ‘ on. “The q this} “You do him great injustice, Colonel | ed from Catherine that he was still in the He bed ran up the scale as far as ‘one | frightened face, until (be poor girl bogan to 
the matter, how would his ia « 60 the id the better.” St Leger. camp She bad boped that be would again bandret vifty-dree,” and had begun to | fear that she was abvat to suffer a relapse 
bave been : “T,9@ ber, 824 then to organize, in the| ‘‘He has deserved the disgrace he bas | visit her, for she was barning with enclety enumerate the figares very slowly, fearing | Then she said, slowly and very cala'y 
the move for Kingston!” | manr‘ extrac rdif an expedit to p d | received. ie to know if anything ba! been heard of that the alivted number would be | **] remember «! now. all- aptul that 
im dismay. ** That to pOvering frogs fort?” “I do not think #0,” said Bir John, | Edith, acd also if Lionel and his assist- | before the appearance of hin confederate, | towering mens threw ite dreadfa! shadow 
when « low, peculiar whistle -the signal | upon ne, the stanning crash, being harled 
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from wr feet, and thee weter cold, beet | 


tng, lnebing waterie my bands, my eye, 
my Npe ahh on ds there 
Poor Lelie covered her foce with ber 


bends, mosned and sobbed piteonsty. and 
poebed bererif te and fre on her chair, 
matte 

* Ot, 1 wee dreetfal, wee too dread 
fal — peer things poor things ~ 

If it had been porasible, Lydie would 
heave weaned paler otill than she was ot the 
territde thenghts which rose = in her 
mind, bet with « power of control 
which wes surprising in ber week condi. 
thom ebe cad 

* | comprehend now that the steamer we 
were in wee strock by seother sod much 
tajered 

* anh! eenk’ eunk'” ejaculated Loliie, 
wringing ber bends 

Ladia stared at her 
nising'y and partin 
force ahe raid, boersely 

“Bat yoo Ldle 
and I -im some wey 
ret? 

“On, Ide net know 
ahe replied with emotion 
ened cul of my seneee 
anything bat being in a boat with « crowd 
of girte, and Mr Mr Templeton bold 
ing me tightly There was each shrieking 
004 serraming. each gelling and shonting 
there were boots wiih white sails and honts 
witheut; there were breve and polle men 

sy people outof the weter, and risk 

thetr lives evervehere some bobbing 
shout lite corks in the water, never caring 
@ bit whether they were drowned them 
selves, sy that they saved somebudy 

“Hat were not all waved all all’ in 
terrupied Lydia, with « endden elated of 
her wrist, and an eager, Mashing, diamond 
glitt- t im her evee 

“Ne we po’ retarned Lelio, cleap 
ing her hands °* We all got wate to ler a 
bet, oh, dear, oh, dear, there were ever fo 
many drowned, I televe ~ 

Again she bid ber eyes 
most clambered op ber 
whiepe red hoarrely in ber ear 

Teli me ther their names 
names | mart brow, Laolite 
sake tell me de not beep one’ 

“1 de not know one.” retarned Te ilie, 
twining ber arme about ber, and forcing 
her beck to the pillow. “It teorly three 
days ago, and 1 have been here with you 
ever since - 

* How came I ty be bere? ached Lydia, 
in a faint yet dutrectediy antions tone 
"Ob Edide t & ll you that, did Tr 
anewrred, sipitg the tears from her eves 


nestioning'y. eerat! 
* perehed lips by 


yon were asved 
Were not all the 


I do pot know, 
1 wee fright 
I do not recollect 


bat Iedia al 
shoulders, and 


all thetr 
Por Gods 


ahe 


* Tell me etoleimed Lydia, eluscnst 
Bereely 
"Well, Ty dy dear, ton won't be very 


hereh and aubind to me if I tell you that 
when | wee coreudged In the boat with 
eueh «lot, ond Mr Templeton bol ling me 


tight to bis breast, | had forgetten no, I 
wes nel thinking of you, because be 
couse | oowide t think of anything, | was 
© eefulis berrtted end diary like when, 
all of a eudden, Me Tew piel geve a 
great shout and eried, * My the Ly rd, there 


i* Athal in the river, and he base pet the 
YQeeen he baa saved her lien there 
weet op seek @ shout from all aroand 
me, ' The Queen the Qaeen 
YQ een Ohatof the boat, like @ ehet, went 
Mr Templeton no, bhe a Newfoundland 
dog end he ewam to Mr Athol, and 
helped him bring you te our boat Then 
anuther baat came up, end ee somehow gut 
tuabled inte thet et least, Mr Lemple 
tom, ae eet as @ mop just ont of @ pal, 
lifted me in, aod pretty well wet me 
through bat Mr Athol and you, like « 
per of drowned rata, were aiready in it, 
aod you were a6 white as a ghust, end 
looking ae dead as dead ab eh ah 
please doe t ask me any more It! 

Here Lolite fauly broke down in « seb 
bur @ Gt 

Lydia released ber arm, and fell back on 
her pillow and closed ber eyee Lallie 
glanced at ber in a fright, for she looked 
oo fearfully white, she thought this time 
at least she had given up the ghost 

Thea she saw two crystal drops, glit 
torts g like diamonds of the purest water 
and uf the purest water they were —sluwly 
oreep through ber eyelashes, aud roll gently 
down ber pallid cheeks 

Bhe eow her lips moving, too, and abe 
inetinetively beat her ear down toward 
them, aod she cenght sounds ehich were 
suMorently auditie to show that they were 
Cy tm gratefel and earnest prayer 

t took eli that day and the neat to give 
Ley die eu fuse bt atrength to leawe ber bed, 
to prepare cece more to face the world 
and to renew her battle with life; bat as 
soon ae she could accomplish tt, ohe did 
bot euler a minute to elip away anutiliaed 

lndeed, when she deciared herself pre- 
pared to quit the boese thet sheltered her, 
she lowked more « candidate for en im- 
Grmery than We workroom of ehickh she 
bed Leen unaniaounly leew d the queen. 

Bhe did oot meution Mr Athol « same 
opee after she had beard that she owed 
her life to him, and ehet she theaght she 
hept closely comoealed Neither dad Lolite 
name him te her, ebhich wes strange, ce 

veorally ae she had evidently something on 

- mind which wae striving lhe « etid 
bird im @ cege te got oat somewhere be 
teren the wires 

lt dasted, and daneed, and Gattered 
within ber «yee as though they were of 
glace. end the secret was the bird, bulbing 
eed dixiging behind both panes at once 
It tried ber lips. as if employing “ erow 
bere, endeavoring to prise them open at 
the oormers, in the contre of the Cagade 
bow any valnerebie part, bat ahe vt 
them tight for a wunmder and the searet 
retired for the time be file! 

Lydia hed found ready for her a new 
and complete outfit t) replece those gas 
mente ebich hed been witerly epotled by 
the wemersion im the river, and she would 
have nade bo remark terpecting them, as 
she bi ee the obenge to be becessary, but 
that they were of « style and fabric abowe 
her position in life, aad such as she huew 
the herd minded woman eho claimed to 
be ber perent would ut have supplied her 
sib 

Perhepe @ suspicion ran through ber 
brein thet one te whom she owed the 
greatest obligation bad been the donor, 
and mot alume ber prood netere, but ber 
aia ple reetatade of med, would have is 
deced ber Gruly to beve refused to acorpt 
them but she bed some vibers to wear, 
and ebe had net seen ber whom « feeling of 
cos mot meteruity t te have brought 
te ber axle, ew abe tly accepted the 
siteation in the bel.ef she should fad « 
Wey bo restore them withset as implies 
tom on ber self respect, and witheet 

the susesputulity of ber kind 
treed bow bh nd, che best apprecisted 

Bhe bed attired hereif mientiy, Ledlie 
being fall of inouberest chatter: g ivoom- 
prebessitde to ber, thas evebling her to 
thind instead of talking . bot ot lent tare 
tag to the leagbi: g gebbler jast as abe bad | 
ove pleted ber towet, she said -- 


help the 


youree!f bere, Lolli, Masi oi my 

me 8. dney been to see mel” 

* Mother has been bere every day, and 
beck to cas home now,” 

vetarned Lallie, eves! s 

“ Theat is net the question, 


Mem 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


jriwed Lydia 
=" 

“And I can anewer thet queetion,” ob 
served some one at the door of the room 

Both terned quickly, apd bebeld Mise 
Camoy standing on the threshold, gar 
mented in bonnet end mantie, and ap 
parently only jest arrived Av escleme 
ton of ow escaped thew bat Mia 
Oameoy rateed ap ber gloved bends, and ip 
. tone cried 

* Den't be: urprised, don t be extonished, 
don't excite yourselves, my good girls 
Everything happens for the beet, we are 


“1 asked you show! mam 


| the children of circumstances, cod os we 


mabe our beds so we moet lie on them ~ 

With the atterance of these platitndes 
she geve « little ran into the room hissed 
Lydia petroniaingly, after the Freveh 
mode, on both obecks, and shook Loilic 
by the band. 

* Ho glad to see you both again, eo de 
lighted to hear thet you two at least o 
caped,” she cried, with as erpression tb 
her eyes which rendered the sincerity of 
the assertion somewhat doabtfal, ‘and 
sech @ row of corpees, too” 

* (reat Heaven '" ej souleted Lydia, both 
shocked and grieved “ Were there sw 
many?” 

« Don't eek me, ob, dont atk me 
don't 
ber hands to her even *' I ehel!l newer pet 
over it Ob, whet a borrible effir! itt 
hed not clang to Pinel! at least, if he had 
not polly held bimee!f fast ts my aide, al 
thongh he did once try te Jump inte the 
water after one of the poor girs i don't 
knew whieh 

“1 de,” thonght Leo lie 

“I do pot know what would have be 
come of me she porened, with closed 
eyes, although oor part of the boat did 
pot etek for a long time afterward * 

* Were there any of onr party drowned | 
interrapted Lollie, quickly 

Law sorry to eay the acconnts I have 
heerd make me feer bat tow mach that 


pray 


several of them were,” retarned Mine © 
mov * Atleast, there te Tadye and len 
nikett, and Merectl, avd Ienie Brown 
end Annie Heat mwiseing wo the pepers aay 





Oh, it wae awfal I wieh we had hover 
gone to the water party at all, any of us 

* And 1.” marmured Lydia, 4 rayerfully 
"TT € have been the tnnocent canse of 
thie frightfal aeodent 

* Mtadf” erted Lelie, quickly and sooth 
ingly * Tt would have happened if none 
of us hed been on board the steamboat ” 
Rhe turped to Mice Canioy, and added 


repidiy, °° You eere saying thet von knew 
all abont Leddy « mamma What news 
heave you bronght? 

Mise Camoy eaddenly aeanmed the look 
of an owl, of the aspect of # jude wher 
shout to meke © communinati n to e@ 
prisoner which shall be the reverse of 
ayreeatle to bin 

Bhe pureed her lipa towether for a mo 
ment and then observed, ambigoonsly 


Well, Pde not bring eteotly good news 
and I do not bring exactly bad news Vet 
Ido bring good news at least, that kind 
of news which, partionl«r as 1 em, ened as 
everybody knows me to be, | consider to 
be gy od news” 

“Pray, Mise Oamoyv, be erplicit, and 
ae brief es you can!” ex deimed Lydis 
* What heave you to tell me about manime! 
Why hae she not been to see ne? 

Miss Camoy raised her shoulders to her 
eare 

‘You must not ask we tmpossibilities 
my dear,” she at once rejoined, with thet 
self euficient manner which te. @ naive to 
anyone | em net the mistress of your 
mes reasons, objects or motives, All Lean 
aay is, that when, as | hear from very good 
authority at least, I oaght, 1 suppose, to 
regard 1 ee good euthority, alihough it 
must be, and must oontinne to be, at all 
events on my part, nameless I «ay that 
when you were pronoapoed out of danger, 
your lacky, most fortanate escape from 
drownt: g wae commanioated to we, | was 
hardly out of the grave then myeelf 

De go on without all thie steff'” inter 
repted Laullie, impetucasiy ‘lon t yoo 
ere how you ere frightening Lyddy?’ 

“What of mamma’ ejaculated Lydie, 
elacet to the same breath 

Mise Camuy shook her head 

“Give me time, young ladies, if yon 

, she reaponded, with a little j ork of 
the head. “My tongae te not like yours 
te the babito! guing uimeteen to the dose: 
Piease be qaiet and | will tell you that, 


being told you had been drayged out of | 


the river, Misa Moith, and that you had 
been droaght bere to this bouse-— there is 


the address yon see on a piece of paper | 
iven to me tf one who caght to have | 


Bown it, if anybody did well, and thar 
you werecble to bemoved. | wae req neste: 
w go te your mamma, whose residence | 

of course, vat of the aidresa-book, tell 


| oe hb ppeved, aod bring her down 


| 


here te pou 


‘Whereis abe! Why is abe not bere! 


| inquired Liydia, eagerty, yet wib a tinge 


* heve caly sere @ strange women and | Mise Camoy wea, 
Bae ft 


Lettie,” vo | tare te 


of eo ldmese in het earnestness. 
Mwe GCamoy sbragged ber shoalders 


eyem, aod siretehbed out ber hands with | 


tue gesture of a Parisian modete 

* You eck me what | cannot anewer, 
she returned, promptly, ‘and for the very 
best of all reasunn, | proceed d to the act 
dress entered in oar book, aud asked for 
her lhe women of the bonse at once 
polpted teaédi in ber window, with ‘ Apart- 
wents to let priuted on tt, and said to me, 
‘My ketyer, Mre. Smith, was @ very 
strange, disagreeable woman. She heara, 
1 belewe, a day of two back, some bad 
pews ehvul the loss of ber daughter m a 
steaulwomt aid ibough ebe did not) q iene 
ote tear ebvuet M, she said this ovuntry 
wes noth mere tw ber pow, and #80 
didn t care © evaw she went vat of it. 
bo she oalied tn @ broker, and suld every 
sok eed stock ta the plece, paid me ail 
she owed me, oud wemt «@ with the reat 
of the money, and without leaving the 
— eddresa or clae behind her 

jdie sank beck m @ obair ins power 
less ewatenent, while Ladue, prompt ip 
jum) log to conclusions, erang her bands, 
amd «jeouleted, tearfuds, aud, althoegh 
she did pot wmiend MH, very discvurag- 
egy 

Se, Lyddy, dear, whatever will you 
do? The unnateral wretoh bes left yoo 
witheut es bome' She has meade you an 
orphan, indeed, now! Whatever ts to be 
dou? 


Lydie did not reply She wes stanned 
by tue Mteligenes Much as she hed dp. 
hited aud ever detested the poten ia 
whieh she hed at pm with ber re 
pated mother, she aleays hed « roof 
te cover her, ber food prepared for her, 
ber chthing provided for ber, A home 
suck of it was, pot still a home: « ebelter 


b proewe not sulctede to maittein Sbe 
bed simply conti ated to tte support, and 
thet wes ail the thuagbt of care 4 hed eust 
ber, bow, W bad bea as it were, swept 
from ber, she felt beipless, abandoned, « 


oun plete cuboest 
however, equal to the 
4 Lelie with « lvok 


re 





jet dia efel pty, and carling ber thie | 
| bps, geve @ Gourtsh euch ber hand aad 
cabs sacd — 


Have you forgotton, Mice Leslie, 
an e@pecel Providence 


* interrupted Miss Qamoy, patting | 


| watches over the fell of a eparrow—even « 
tomtit, De you think « person like Mis« 
Realth would beve been overlooked by it’ 
Where te yoar Mapder school teaching?” 
Ab?” ejaculated Lolite, questioning|y, 
not knowlog what: lee to replys. 

* That, however, is neither here northere ~ 
| proceeds 4M os Camoy, adopting a lofty and 
| petrestsing manner, aod pointing tol ydis 

** Hore te & shorn lam), aod we mast tem 
per the wiod to it. This poor obi d ie with. 
oat e heme, and as at oar honse she bas 
| been ander my supervision and control, so 
T am here to take her with me, to share my 
bed ard board, my sleeping chamber and 
| seoond floor front, antil she is enabled in 
some satiafectory way to eh fi for herself © 
| There wes o «il for « t, os 
thengh Lydia was rendered damb by sur 
prise, and Lollie was stunned and steager 
\ed. However, the latter very quickly re 
covered herself, and almost hysterically 
e 
* Ob, I aay Camoy— Mies Camoyv— you 
ere a good sort -you are indeed! Do for 
give we if ever | have been troablesome 
or impadent to you). do! I didat kaow 
yon before. I will be ever so good and 
obedient to you for the fatare that [ will 
Do let me Kins you for yoar kindness w 
poor Lyddy"’ 

Before Mixa Camoy onn'd effectually in 
| terpose ber digoity, Lillie had canght ber 

roard the neck and had given her lips s 
good amack wi b her own, 

As soon a8 Mise Camoy had disengaged 

heree!f, ahe exclaimed petalantly 

*Tbeg of you, Miss Leshe, not to in 

Aolge your boisterous foolery at my ex 
pense. Iaball be very moch offended if 
you attempt such a ltherty again ” 

Poor Lolile shrank back abashed , bat 

I. dia, who bad somewhat recovered her 
self, rowe from ber seat to tender her grate 
fal thanks to Mise Camoy for this proof of 
her kindness, and to accept what appeared 
to be her very generous offer antil she was 





in @ porition te provide a home, however 
hamble it might be, for herself 
Mise Camoy, bowever, with @ strange 


and not by any means an encouraging e1 
pression on her sharp features, anticipated 
her and raising both bands repreamngly, 
wand 

"No thanke'’ Oh, IT beg of you no 
thanks, Mixe Mmith! You are of some 
value to the firm in onr particalar depart 
ment. We cannot afford to lone you at a 
moment's notice, when we bave auch large 
orders on band. It would very much in 
contenience us, as the girls are most!y de 


pendent on your desigua to keep them tn 
fall work, Mo for the present it will be 
aivinatle for all parties that I do not lore 


siebtof you) You wil, ther fore, aceom 
pany me to my apartments for the present, 
and stay with me, paying for your board 
and lodging as you would auywhere else 
I will receive your selery, deduct my 
charges out of it, and hand the balance to 
you, if there should be any. I hope yon 
will wee the great valac and impartance to 
you of this arrangement tn this moment 
when you ae, but for me, yoa would be 
really a homeless begpar 

* What a eat!’ theaght L ‘lie. 

How te expression etrngy!ed to Gnd ite 
wey ent of ber mouth; but she discreetly 
bit her lips, aad kept it tight between ber 
teeth 

lt wae rewarkable to see while Mixes 
Camoy wan epesking bew the gratefal ex 
pression on Lydias featares gradnally 
taded away, and left only a cold rigidity 
there, Nevertheless, in ber strait she had 
plenty of intelliyence to see that the « for, 


stripped of all sentiment, opened to her | 


the best course for her to pursue. With 

Mies Camoy she would be safe from all re 

| mark, be able more completely than before 

| to enpport herself, and if, asit had been 

hitherto ber lot, she would again be thrown 

| ta cluse comtact sib those with whom she 

had scarcely one feeling in sympathy, it 

would be vain to regret that which it seem. 

| ed to be the will of Heaven should be ber 
| normal condition 

Su she quietly and briefly thanked Miss 

Oawoy for ber offer and acoepted it, say- 


| amg that she would work as berd as she | 


ovuald to fully repay the obligation she 
would be wader, and hoped that she would 
| not for any length of time be a source of 
inoop ve mlence or trouble to ber 
** Maen depends on—" burst from Misa 
Camoy's lipa, with # strange gi.tter in ber 
eyes Yot she canght herself ap with « 
sharp nip of her nether lip sith her opper 
teeth, and added, iastead, ‘Bat we will 
Lat us be 


| talk all abowt that by and by. 
j.@." 

And of they went—TLollie clinging to 
Lydia as if abe was going to lose her in 
| some mysterious way forever. 

The joaraey to Lonton was performed 
esfely. Lollies mother, who bad joined 
the party at the station, took her dauyhter 
| home with ber, Lollie parting from them 
| only op copdition thet she had free access 
| to L.ydte whenever she desired it, 
| Mise Camoy readily assented to this, be. 
| Omese she bad, in the interim between the 
steamboat trip and her visit to Lydia, 
ones her residence aleo, and abe kuew 
thet Lathe was pot likely soon to dis. 





ovuver it. 

Lydia wae sarprised when she saw how 
elegenty Mies Oamoy's 
front) wee furniahbed, and how obarming 
a little sleeping apartment hed been pro- 
vided for her Not only waa everything 
ia it se beaatifally clean and orderly a+ to 
appear quite new, bat there were namber. 
lees littie artieles of luxury for the toilet, 
such as she had pot been acoustomed to 
befure—at least, some far off, dim memory 
mede her fancy that she bed seen such 
withia ber reach befure, still only in a 
dreaw. 

lo her surprise, Mas Camoy informed 
her ou the following dey that she would 
het entil quite restored to healtn be ex. 
pected to resame her place in the work 
rvom, bot that she was to stay in peace 
aod qotetude in the second f.or front, de- 
signieg patiorne wLen ehe felt so disposed, 
or emaning herelf at a most beantifal 
seeing machine, which had been placed 
to the apartment for her +pecial ase. 

There wes sowething in all these ar. 
Tangemonte sed the comforta by which 
abe was rurrounded and even in the man 
ner of Mies Oamoy, which she did not 
uoderstand, and served to make her reet- 
leas, yet gave her no opportanity for ex- 
preestag ber thoughts or asking fur a solu- 
tn, 

The solation, however, came soon to 
ber, for on the third day on which she hed 
bes left alome in the second-floor front, 

| amd wes employing berseif in work ng out 
| @ desige, thoagh ber thoaghts were con 
centrated fa avother direction. she heard 
| the room dour gently open, and she per- 
| after having carefully closed the door be- 
; bind bie 
Her wind at once made its leap, and she 
bee ee Ay eae the sulation 
} v eo Wery Teowntly been an 
eRigme bw her 


° OHAPTER XVIII. 


** seeond. floor | 


violent throbbing of the beart, and « sad 
den faintness overpowering her, ae if she 
should at once swoon outright 

Her heart seemed, rapid as were ite pu!- 
sations, to be stroggling to leap to her 
throet, thet it might dictate the expres 
sions of gratitade she was desiruas of con- 
veying to bim for having saved her life at 
the risk of bis own; bet ber throat re 
tx lied and contracted, and ber lips re 
fused to de their duty, while » Sim passed 
over ber t, and a eonfasing, dozing, 
sarging i= the ears and brain robbet ber 
of all power to do augbt but to stand mo- 
topless 


Withal she heard plainly enoagh the soft 
music of bie votes, and the touch of his 
hand opon ber own—e touch which im 
perted « delicious thrill te her, new aad 
delightfal 

ae heard herself entreated to be 
seated again, for that it was evident to the 
speaker she was far from being reoovere! 
from the shock her system had sustained 
in the recent ascoidest, and then she raised 
her eyes and looked into hia 

It was perfectly involaatarily —in faot, 
it wae es resistless impulse, She felt an im 
pertons necessity urging ber to ounvey to 
bim how deeply impronsed she was by the 

, service he bed rendered ber, aud as she 
had no words at her command, she trusted 
ber eyes to apeak for her 

It was a language #o very clear and elo 
qnent, be interpreted it without waking a 
single error in the translation, and be 
pressed ber soft fi gers in proof that he 
uuderstood the louk 

Aud still anable to maintain # cold self 
control, she retarned that pressure — slight 
ly, perhaps, but she returned it. 

N» doubt it was his tarn to experience 
that exqoisite thrill ranning swiftly (hroagh 
his frame which she bad experienoed fru 
the touch of bis hand, for he looked for aa 
iostant oonfared, then his face and fore- 
head were suffused with a scarlet flash, 
which she observing, found at once ber 
face and neck aflawe too, and eauk on 
her chair even as be bad coanselled her 

Bhe saw dimly that be took @ chair and 
placed it near to hers, ro that be could 
feast hia eyes upon ber beautifal counte- 
nanos, aud cateh ber lightest whisper. 

The situation, to be thas alone with Lim, 
and uo prying eyes to watch the fitting 
¢xXpressiou of anrpoakable bappiness illu. 


mining ber delicate features, was one of | 
bat of 


supreme felicity to her, though 
brief duration, and with a scarcely con 
trollable j.y be perceived how quietly glad 
she was. 


At first it seemed their sentences wore | 


mere hesitating oommen-places, bat soup 
they grew intu thoaghtful, earnest utter 
ances, of the dee pest import to both, 
and by slow but ce tain decree: be: hap- 
piness changed to sad furebuding aud irre 
presaible despondency. 

The eul ject of ber rercae was a theme 
whieh he would net permit to be dwelt 
npon, He simply said that the moment 
following the dreadful crash he found 
bimaelf straggling ia the river, avd ber 
face disappearing benesth the agitated 
waters within a few feet of bim 
strong swimmer, he at once seized bold of 
her, and supported ber until they were 
picked ap 

* Labould have done the same had you 
been one of your young companions, whom 
1 knew not either by countenanoe or nawe , 


| though Lam bound to admit the pleasure | 
one natorally feels in rendering sach a | 


service to a fellow-creatare in peril, was 

| immeasurably eubatoed in the kuowledge 
that it was you whom | was so specially 
| privileged to save ” 

Khe returned no answer to this, What 
could she bave said? Sue only made sume 
mearingless penucil-warkinge with her 
trembling fingers on the paper before ber ; 
bat she thonght more even than she would 
have said bad she dared to say anything. 

Pretending wot to 


the form in which be hed put his gallant 
action, he went om to say 

I believe you are «a qiainteld with the 
upbeppy error tuto who your —es I aw 
given to understand —only surviviryg pa- 
rent haa fallen by a newspaper rep ort stat- 
ing thata number of young persons were 
drowned, and among the vumber a 
L Smith. I am delighted to tell you that 
no lives were lost, aud the mistake oo var- 
red through the party retarned as missing 
having been picked ap by the boat f a 
steamer proceedipg to Boutland, and car- 
ried on to Dover before they were landed.” 

“Tam so very gratifies to hear this,” 
murmured Lydia, vot trusting her eyes, 
however, in bis directiuon--at present, at 


“TL have been making energetic efforts 
to discover whither your oniy-toe prowypt 
bas 


lhetek 





without suocess,” oontisned Mr. Athol, 
eff. cting mach caluwness; ‘but 1 shall 
shortly flud ber, there can be no doubt. In 
| the meanwhile, you will make yourself 





perfectly contented bere, I trust, with Miss 


| Camoy, for abe has instractions to let you 
| want for nothing, and not to permit you 
| to retard your progress to reouvery by 
labore which we should consider dearly 
robased indeed if they caused you « re- 


“I am very mueh stronger, and quite 
able to caro aufluent to repay to Mies 
| Camoy whatever | may become indebted 
tu ber,” rejoiued Lydia, with a balf fright 
ened look, as if sie yuessed to whom ber 
present obligation was rightfally due. ~* 1 
will retarn to my position with the firm to— 
to-morrow -or next day at latest- and 
work very bard iudeed. I shall only need 
a small apartwent here antl I have re- 

joined maama’ 

He wade a slight gesture with his hand, 
and with @ awile responded 

“You are under the charge of friends 
who have wore care for you than to per 
mit you, from a sentimental wish to be 
free from obligation, to endargsr your 
restoration te bealth, and—" He uesiteted 
for a moment, and then went on, a httle 
desperately, *‘1 am b wefal—I desire— 
that fs, I wish— to imprese—no, I want to 
say that the question of your return to 
your former position in oer house must be 
asnhj-ot of future discussion.” 

Then he passed as she turned apon him 
a Lok of astoombment and diemay 

He tred to smile, as if what be bad said 

; Wasa matter of-course affair; bat be found 
it diff ait, and theo, permitting bis coan- 
|tepance to betray the earnestness and 

antiety under which he was really labor. 
ing, be resamed 


‘bh goly-refived itiveneas j 
which mquired from ber neither autiety ceived Mr. Athol enter the apertment, ‘eae rd rey om the poiut 


* favors received’ to create obstaci 


Being a! 


observe that her | 
thonahta were occapied in disseuting to, 


Mine | 


herself—at present | 


tions only made her forecest an end which 
would be fer ber an unhappy one at least. 

For in the hidden recesses of her heart 
she felt that be was all the world to ber— 


fatare apos which abe 

be were « star, in the darkness: of her com- 

ing Life—oa 

loving, yearning, yet bopeless eyes 
Bhe did not raise, 

trembling 

coald she utter 


oheek barved with pai 


“You should be told, sir, that at my 
school I was a mere prisoner. I was port 
permitted to see any one bet the principa! 
aod the sesistants, and on my return io 
New York I wae confined, it might be 
termed. to my apartment, until we made 
the voyage to England” 

‘1 regard that as rether « fortanate 
thing for you,” be rejoined, pressing his 
hands one over another with undiaguised 
gratifocation . and thea, resuming his ve. 
earnest tone, be said, slowly, ** Map I pee. 
same to surmise that since your return to 
this country you have not been so cir. 

at das to form an ettachment to 








As she continaed silent, he, with an evi- 


dent ¢@ort, ded to say — 
“It ie indood of your future that I am | 


here to offer a few suggestions, May I— 
Lydia ?” 

She started at the sound of that familiar 
word coming from his lips, and partly 
raised ber eyes, only, however, to let them 
fall again. In ao faint voice she rej sined 

‘Tam too deeply indelted to you, sir, 
to refase to listen to anything I could sup- 
pose you woald be likely to “J to ms.” 

“In another form I will gladly accept 
that acknowledgment,” he retarued, bas- 
t * Leave out the in tebtedocss, and 
believe that I woul] not sabmit to you any 
propositiva to which you woald be jastified 
in refusing te li-ten. ' 

She looked up quickly into his eyes, and 
so gratefully, bis Leart leaped to bis moath, 
orging him to pour out « pawi nate burst 
of mooberence ; but with a strong exer- 
tion of bia wil be curbed biaself, aud 
ith a rapidly. eating beart, which imter 
fered a litde with bis steadiness of speooh, 
he reanmed 

“IT will not deny that I eam very proud 
of having been able to reader you a ser 
vice in a mourut of sack imminent peril, 
or that, in +pite of the argings of a Liber 
principle, | do feel | bave « saperier claw 


to your consideration than most uther per- | 


soa 

* Indeed-—indeed, you have!” she ex 
claimed with an uncontrollable impulne, 
hal! rising from ber chair, and then sink 
jug back in some litle confusion 

He drew a little nearer to ber, and in a 
tone which thrilled through every nerve in 
her frame, he added — 

* Than all other persons?” 

She could not articalate a sound. 

“That is,” he sul joined, after a mo- 
ment's silence, ‘all of my ax?” 

Altbough the question appeared to be so 
simple and so easily anewered, she could 
not speak - she dared not. 

If she said what sabe thought—what she 
felt—+be intuitively koew that it would be 


| to make a tacit a luwission of that which she | 


would desire, and, indeed, fairly resolved 
to keep nay, to pouriah and to oberwh as 
the dearest secret in ber possession —stll, 
as a secret. 

Il face grew a shade whiter, and his 
‘you expanded, as he looked upon her 
flushed face, and ho felt @ sickmess at 
heart « jealous sickness, whick ought to 

| have told bim, if the presence of her beauty 
| did not, bow dear she had beoome to him. 

“You are silent, Miss Switn,” be re- 
sumed, with a slight bhaskine ss in bis voloe, 
**T eutreat yon to answer me with caudor, 
and with as litl'e roserve as you are «bie, 
for your answers will bave a wei, b'y ia- 
portance for me, and must have an in- 
uence on your prospects.’ 

**T wil answer you truthfally, sir,” she 
returoed, quickly, and with some dignity 
**T mast reserve, however, my right to be 
| silent when I think it bodumes my —wy po 
sition to remain so; it is very buwble, ya 
will remember, Mr. Athol. and therefore 
needs a wore jealuus guardianship * 

** Tuis girl 1s of Do common origin,” be 
thought, eagerly. ‘It is impussible. There 
| ia blood, breed, birth in every outline, 
| contour, look, woloe, word. 1 will discover 
who she is.” 

Then be said, alond 

* 1 would pot fur worlds invade your 
| self-respect, even acvidentally, knowingly 
| L ouly seek to obtain an answer lo a ques 
| tion whioh, I will not disguise, is of no 
| small intere@ to me. T aw given to under- 
| stand that you passed through the interval 
| between your youthful girlnood and your 
Present app h to hood in the 
| Vaited States of America.” 
| Soe bowed ber bead assentingly. 

* May I ask at what age you quitted 

| America ?” 

| ** When entering my seventeenth year,” 
| she returned, balf tremalously. 

‘You have not, then, been in England 
| very long?" 


** Believe me, Iam not actuated by any 





\ feeling of impertivent oazivsity, or by any 
| incentive bat what is parely personal to 
| myself, if Task you whether you formed 


any attachment previous to your return.’ 
| Her face, neck aad f wehead crimeoned, 

for she guessed what this was all 
‘up to; yet, thongh her heart fattered, a 
soe trembled aud felt cold with excite. 
ment, she smiled faintly and archly as she 
replied — 

** Ope |” 

| If abe bad’ raised 


| 


& revolver, present- 
ed it at his forehead, and sent its ballet 
oreshing through his brain, she could 
— ly have more effectually stanned 

a 

He leaped to bis feet, and turning from 
her. walked to the window and looked up 
at the aky. 


* One,” he champed, ** one—who—some | 


scbovlboy——some yoang fool—-some — 
Heavens, that India villain!” 
He tarned round upon bie heel, and ad. 


vanced to ber rather grandly, and in a | 


haughty, dintant tone, said— 

* Bhoald I be ene ing on your self. 
respect, or be considered pryingly inqnisi- 
tive, if I were to ask who the individual 
may be who has been so fortunate as to 
wis your—-yoar attachment ?” 

“have no desire to conceal it,” she re- 
turned quickly. 
to me to acknowledge it ” 


“Of evarse—no doubt,” he rejoined, | 
showing hie teeth, and apeakirg in a tone | 


of polite sarcasm. ‘* Why any reserve on 
snch a wabject? In fact, even I—I, Mine 
Swith, can, I believe, name the mucb-to. 
be-eavied—person ” 
* I do pot think so, Mr. Athol.” she re. 
| turned, with the faintest oarl of her hip 
toward @ smile, ‘for I refer to the mis- 
| trers of the school at which I was placed 
jin Pailedcipbial She was so . very 
good to me, so very thoughtful affec- 
| Hemate, that I could not help loving her 
| Yery mack indeed.” 





your own advap~ ment I mean,” be 
| added, correcting bimeelf bastay, 
| your own Lappiness in the fatare.” 


{ 
3 
| 
i 


to | 


| for it waa, she 


| fumed, 
**te | for her to prevent them uplifting. 
bP” he asked, | 


He bem med slightly. 
* Nene other, Miss 
a0 eager, tremulous ~ 


vo Arg 


“It in always a Pteasure | 


any one—at least, of my sex,” be con. 


cluded, ew yo 

Bhe d © eyes. He beheld her 
face and brow suffased with an instant 
flush of scarlet, He saw it @ 
almost as quickly, and thet she became as 
white as marble—even her lips lost their 
tint. 

Down weat his heart to zero again, for 
she remained as silent as « sculptered 
saint. 

He pressed both bis clesed hands on bis 
chest, and with almost pitifal earnestness 
urged ber to auawer that question. 

~* It is, | pray you to believe, of the last 
importance to me that yoo should answer 
me with the frankest apreserve, and with. 
out fear that I will be less your—friend 
than I am now.” 

Poor Lydia! What could she say in re- 
ply to thin? She hed formed an attach- 
ment, it was oseless to disguise that fact, 
aod ite object was within resoh of ber 
baud; bat she dared not make the confes- 
won. She could set forget what Mr. 
Fisell bad on board the steamboat im. 
pressed on her, or that mysterious voice 
ebich had whispered in ber ‘ear— 

“The shield with a Soottish lion ram- 

t will not admit a sewing-machine 
within its pale. Loving does not always 
mean honoring ” 

Khe could not disgaise from herself that 
the sop of a dake would not descend to 
make her hix wife, and, therefore, to tell 
him that she loved bim, ould only end in 
her own andoing. She might cherish ber 
| love in silenee—there would be no harm in 

that; bot to reveal it was bat to court de- 
| strnction. 

Se sabe, with bowed head, remained stil] 
| silent. 
| He rose up and paced the room again ; 
| he fastened his burning, aching eyes apon 
| her face and the gracefal outline of ber 
| form, and with set teeth and an inward 
groan, he muttered, inaudibly— 

** f love her—-mwy first love—and my last, 
as I feel --as I know—as Heaven knows! I 
will koow the worst, and then I shall be 
| able to fig't my trouble like a man,” 
| He returned to ber and stood before her, 

and ssid 
“I mast press you for an answer—an 
unreserved anawer. You do not seem to 
| comprehend the importanoe it may be—it 
w—w me. If you admit that in saving 
your life | have a claim beyond all else to 
| ask you to be frank with me, la that 
claim now—l urge it because, in having 
| suatebe! that life from death, I feel that 
life, as it were, has become a part of my 
own 
She rose op with a sudden haste, and 
with a dignity which impressed him in a 
wondering, questioning way, she answered, 
| half passionately — 
| **Me. Athol, do not forget your birth, 
your position in life—and mine. Of what 
| importance can an answer from me on 
saob a ant j-ct—t bh serious to me—be 
to you? if | anewer in the affirmative, it 
would be of little interest to you; if I an- 
swered ‘No,’ it could be no , go 
* You are wrong, Lydia,” he oried, ex- 
citedly. “I swear an wrong. Be my 
birth what it may, I am haman, and in 
order that we may not at this point stand 
in false relations to each other, let me de- 
clare, upon wy honor, thet I am prouder 
of knowing myself to be « trae ard 
honorable gentleman than that I am the 
won ofa duke. At least, I wish you to be- 
lieve that your hunor and your tation 
are an dear to meas my own. I will neither 
it jare the one nor sully the other—I ap- 
peal to Heaven. You may trast me, there- 
fore, fally—as a brother, if you w:ll—as—” 

She uttered a strange cry, and fell back 
on her obair, with her eyes hidden by her 
hands, and gave way to a burst of hys- 
terical tears. 

She felt keenly the strength of the temp- 
tation to which she was now subjected, and 
she prayed earvestly for s to be 
able to withstand it. — 

He saw there was some very ‘al 
contention going on in her 
he guessed that it related mainly to the 
df-revce in their positions, and if that 
sentimental covsideration were removed, 
he would obtein the answer he wish+d, 

He racked hig brain for s !sw minuied, 
leaving her tears to have free away, and 
then, siddenly, as if be bad lighted on a 
Dew idea, he once again moved nearer to 
| her, and said, in those soft, low, impres- 
sive tones which had so ex ao 
inflaence upon her— 

** My question ia, I admit, a strange one 
emanatiug from we, and would be an im- 
| pertinent, prying and inquisitive interroga- 
tory, which you would be justified in mect- 
ing with a scornful silence, bat fos one 
thing—I have pow a life interest im you. 
Listen, I entreat you, attentively to what 
Iam abont to say, and I pray you to an- 
ewer me if you cau.” 
| She still remained silent, with her face 
hidden by her hauds, and drawing « deep 

breath, he w. nt on— 

* Be d to forget that I am the son 
| of a duke; remember only that | am ® 
| merchant—a trader—notbing more. Sap- 
| pose me to be in a position bes istele, in a 
| pecuniary sense, above your own, and if I 

were in auch case now to say to * will 
| you try to love me and be my wife?’ would 

you ay ayy to rise ap and say to me, 
*T cannot, for lL have formed another at 
| tachment ?’” 

She answered him with a sob. 

He sark on bis knees before ber, and 
| gently drow her hands away. 

“Tam the hamble trader only, Lydia,” 
he murmared, with qnivering lips ** Have 

| you formed auvother attachment ?” 
She gezed at his handsome nptarned 
face, at his eyes, like her own, suffased 
with tears , she felt her heart straining and 
| beating against her side; voices seemed 
to sbriek ia her ears, ** Boware! beware!” 
and yet she was powerl ss to resist the 
| words which barst from ber control 





ber lips. 


“1 have formed no other attachment. 
Pity me and have mercy !" 
Ah, that meroy ! 
Bhe felt herself seized and pressed with 
fervor to his breast, and she 


‘beard him, with a bliss which seemed 


transcendent, ory, *‘ Mine! mine !"—for 
war Ae not &T own? 
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grasped as she was) !ias been iansned in this city by Mr. Go. ©. orking has ® cow with a pedigree, | astonishing Metarurph eo, w thont detection 9 j 
| ture referred to, giving him bis freedom. | sinking the second time, and as she felt | Hximsoun, 525 Walnut Bt. It in edited | and abe is & pictare to look at. It ie no | ©. 8 peek pre pall NO WHITE, oo Month Sieh rene 9 Id SCOVETY. | 
a He, wits the uswal l y, | herself lifted in the strong arma of her | by () Kuachelan It ix to be a Cyclopedia | aye te tell bim (Jorkins) aboat other oows Gyen, Wiwemeen, N, t _ Consumption. Crtorosis, Bronchitis, Ca 
g y 
> was furious, and considered himself dread- | resouer, she fainted(’) Sne had no doubt | of the best Foreign ond Domestic Causes, that give more milk sud make more! : : . tarth, Anema Dyspepsia and 
4 filly wronged, becaase his betrothed could | a4 ty who bad saved ner. Our sweet Nellie sod devoted to tae Analysis, [natructiva | pounds of batter, When you have « cow A California Gold Quarter. Putmonary TuLercuies 
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the threw ber head back, wurmured-- 


Kind face 


oanly above » and thereapos began to 


ne 


jast recovering from a swoon. 





| living members of tLe fauily are all bale | 
‘and received his toatks with a pleasant 
' 


} —_—_- 
©# An lows } i de people 
who advertise on fences to mx « little 
im siong with thetr pein. 





Aad she held the gate till he parsed in, 


em ilé, as she passed on. 

* Bae deserves to bave beaatifn! clothes, ' 
I thought, “fora beaatifal spirit dwells 
wi.nin ber breast.” 


ae 
PATENT SHOULDER. sE4M BIHIRT MAN! 
FACTORY 


| Fommuts rom Mest neweer © -@ arene sort 
| chest, walet end wriet, and leugth ot Herm ot 
| arm from middie of beck W imirdle of had, apis it 


Needle Case and Portmonnie. 


to apy sddrees of rece pt #\ of four for @ 
Adres WitltaMnm @ Cas, 
16 emt Ge hel Of reed, 


mys 44 Putebargh Ia. 
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OBSERV ATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER 


We heave received from ene of the re 
ligtoes soctetion « cirenler, asking as to 
CG sthing toward the ested 
Nebmeont of missionaries tn rule. one of 
the Frjce Islanda apy amyl ay ow 
with thie request bet for fect that 
oar money ts at presset locked ap in 
ere holdin 





Ey 


| the states to inteedece © 





evercioss 4id him ne greet amount of 
good 


The «forts sow mak im severe! of 
mable varie|.o 


of Ge> inte the rivera, deserve encourage 


ment end saccem, and if we can fernieh | 


any anstetance 


a 














“Whore 


wt bel , it be tndelicste and pt t diversity to the amesement of 
entiomeniy, bet if the heathen must cat angling The desiccated cod will not bite 
their missomartes, if ere resstetely de. | ot © worm or rise to fy; be hes to 
ee ama aan cing | be ap in « colander and drained 


best recipes for cowking everything, 
fried VPeaneyivanians doen to bruiled 
elbows, And then, when the savage 
hee dined, be can go out and sit anders 
mange tree and read the eomtinaed stores 
and werp over the poetry, and smile at 
the wittictame and parse the advertise 
ments, ond dash eway bie tears end wipe 
bie poee om «@ banane leef, and feel con 
tested and beyppy We ancet so condi 
tome to thie offer os 
seveges shall be restrained from writing 
for ws fore few years We love 
the entutored child of netare, we love bim 
better than he loves his botled fellow man 
bet we do not yearn for his poetry, There 
are envngh pele fece barbarians in the 
business sireedy, without any fusions 
oom ing from the coffee cvlured cannibal 
of the Tropte of Capricorn 
Plammer spent one sommer in Colo 
rede camping ont. Oa a bright July morn 
ing be was in his tent performing Lia tot 
lette duties One of bis companions eshed 
him to come out of the tent for a moment, 
bet Mammer said be couldif't, beoanse he 
wanted to part bis heir. Just then « gigen 
the Arrapeboe Indian crawled under the 
eanves, end with one wild whoop and « 
bateber bnife real Pisemer Piam 
met was eur . and, ip an indignant 
tome, asked the brave what be meant It 
terned owt that the eleriginal person un 
derstood Miammer to easy that be wanted 
to port with bis hair, When be disoovered 
hie mistake he replaced Piammers scalp, 
aod Piummer fastened it with « skate 
strap buckled under hischin. These mis 
tabes are very unfortenate, but they are 
eroanable as long af the red man does not 
enderstand oar language We must edu 
cate him if we would satiefy his craving for 
higher things, and his tmmortal longings, 
aud overcome bie appetite for hair 
Did you ever reflect apou the fact that 
& mens hame often bas much to de with 
his claim to fame and immortality? No 
men with a comic pame ever schieved 
realness live, for inetanece, could 
a ever have been reapected by the le 
reclites if bis name bad been Mortimer J 
Byog? OF how would Mharech have sup 
orted regal dignity with ano a tithe as Jue 
ki Orefferty | Imagine Cmear laboring ander 
the neme ot Lenuel ® Toombe, ot Hannibal 
| bimenf HK Tomlinson Pugh They 
wuuld have died fret Oleopatra would 
pot bave been lowed by Antony hed her 
chothes been marked Amelia Duffy, and if 
Juan of Are bad been baptised Matilda G 
Metioy, probably we shonukd never have 
beard of ber Napoleon reached « throne 
enly because bis parents tw pot 
calimg bim Wilham Henry Johnson, and 
Mary Queen of Bowts escaped oblivion be 
eater she did not appeet in the directory 
as Mary Jane Hungeardner, And #6 if 
Bheb-poote bed been huvwe as Bam Mao 
Uhenwey, or Osivin as Washington I 
Rannt, both would beve sunk inte forgot 
tem graves, These this ge are suggestive 
te parents whe want their chiluren to 
eobieve greatuess, If you cant wrenet 
oUt some poTE OUR Bame oF other for your 
offspring take var advice and bt) toom 
Ventriioqatem i « very beautifal 
science when i te practised with diecie 
ten, bat Browns boy, around the oor: er 
from Gs, edmiree HC with lose enti neienm 
thee be once did Hrowns boy learmen 
the art by eatebing Nits, and the other 
day be was entertaning bie lithe brother 
by bolding a6 imaginary Conversation with 
& wy) sterwus pereon whe Was supposed by 
be tn @ Metatoge trunk Whee Mrowne 
boy would Lift the lid, the woloe wonld 
give loud, when he closed i, the tones 
would die away in @ hind of « smothered 
faabiet Al the close of the performance, 
Browns boy placed his hpe very close ty 
ee unk for the porpece of prxiuoing 
a final «fect, whem We lid slipped suv 
caught bee pose It was a spring look, 
aba Ht apapped and held the Ventruoguit 
Bray lien HKrowne boy, im angush, 
get bee litte brother to belp bia: bord up 
ee tronk, apd Hrowue boy lifted all he 
cosid ith bie pose, and the procession 
w wily @ound ite we) dete stairs in search 
of Mre Brow. aud the hey After asoer 
taining @ th @ slipper the tonghoess of the 
seams im the iast patch on young Mr 
Broen's pants, Mire Brown released Bim, 
end he went lo bed, Melancbuly, -epteased 
and with & bore syGereed af thin af @ 
tatde bu fe He wilt probebiy not prac 
lioe ven trix, ging ae 8 profemmon 
We baraiy ever attend Prieuds Meet 
ing, bute fee Grebe agu Be Ferre passing 
the duct of & meeting house, and conciue 
ed Ww dn p im for se moment Gane, who 
eee eth us, hed «2 wasical bor with 
bim, which be bed just borrowed from « 
freed acd eas taking home We feared 
that masicel.tot when we went im, 
Gean esared os it wae perfectly sate 
There was « silent meeting for awhile, and 
then « female Proend rose eed begen to 
s Buddesly, Gane musieai-t» 1 
beret oat wih, O8, take your ime, Mie 
tene Gib 


end retitled owt that 


by 
| " 
| sasne months of the year that gravy is 


| the feb commiastowers are really in earnest | 
thet the | we shall bave our rivers swarming with | 


| 


breeding is attempted, 


we would advise the planting of some but 


The fried oyster is very mach en- 


| fried 


perior in our opiaion, both as regards 


fevor and mutritionsness, to the hind that 
groe in abelle, and he ean be jast as easily 
ceught with the beok end line Moos 
tartie for soup might be « valuable addi 
tion te the food animals of oar rivers if it 
were attended to properly. It ts bred hest 





calvea’ heads to apewn on force 
vont belle, and it ls in season the 


It | 


theee dedicivus Geb within a few years. 

Sohermerhorn bad a great dreed of 
barglars, and «as alwaye on the look out 
for them. The other night Mra Rober 
merbors, after retiring, happened w re 
member thet she had left the clothes borse 
too pear the kitchen fire, so she rose and 
went down to move it. Kobermerborn was 
svund asleep at the time Bat Mra Nober 
merborn acoidentally upset the clothes 
heree and made « terrific clatter, which 
roused Hebermerborn As he woke, he 
heard fuoctetepe on the stairs, and oon 
cluding that his long «1pected barglare at 
last bad come, be rasbed to the win 
dow, fred bin revolver into the street, 
brandished hie rate and screamed for « 
moment and then dashed beck to bed, and 
palied the covers ap over bis bead. Of 
course the firing and shrieking scared Mra 
Reohermerborn, and she sat down on the 
steps and emitied sit of seven screams 
that would have made the voice of a fog 
whistic seem but e whisper by compariaon. 
Then Fehermerborn coneladed that the 
barglare bad taken Mrs Sobermerhorn out 
of the room while he slambered and were 
batehering her on the mat in the entry 
Then he — the covers higher over his 
head, and felt his bair creeping up toward 
the head board. A minute later four po 
leemen were battering at the front door, 
accompanied by one of the neighbors with 
a horse pistol and a bull pop. When the 
door gave way, the crowd entered and 
aeept Mre 
entered the bed-room. A joemean pulled 
the covers down, and the fret thir nw Becher 
mwerborn said was, ‘How many of them 
broke in?) = Then the policemen laughed, 
and Mra Beohermerborn called him an old 
fool, and threatened to brain bim with the 
cologne bottle Schermerborn said he 
knew it wae Mre Bohermerhorn all the 
time, and be fired his revolver at a cat, 
and he never was afraid of burglars an 
how, and he covered up his head meoele 
because it wae cold, and he hada t been 
awake at any rete since he went to bed, 
and he wonld give the policemen five dol 
lare a piece to bush the matter up and keep 
it quiet BSehermerhorn is now regarded 
to the neighborhood aa a dangerous man, 
only when you broach the sal ject of bar 
glare in hos presenoe 

They have two very enthusiastic an 
dertabers tn Camden They are always on 
the look oat for Dosiness, and always trying 
to get abead of each other he wife of a 
prominent citizen wan known tobe quite 
il some time age, and beth anderteaters 
made up their minds to provide the fane 
rel tf ahe shenld die = One Tharsday night 
the busband dropped the pareguone bottle 
on the floor, and seared the invalid co that 
she gave a little soream. ‘The pert instant 
the family beard somebody staggering up 
stairs, hnwoking the peper off the wall 
with some hind of an implement It was 
Jones, the undertaker, bringie, up one of bis 
vateont bermetioally sealed « fllas, He had 
eon waiting on the front step, and bear 
ing the soream, copoluded the end bad 
come, and rushed in allready He dashed 
up the stairs asthe basband opemed the 
door, set the o fix ond up on the carpet, 
avd exclaimed eagerly *Cimme the 
firet chance’ Bary bet for forty dollars, with 
| silver-plated trinsmlnge Hefore the im 
| dippant man had time to reply, a poise was 
beard to the attic 








story landing, and be aving ove of hie * in 
corroditde baral caskets “down the stairs, 
he sitd down the bannieter soddenly, and 
screamed, “ Don t do it, 11 plant ber for | 
thirty eight dollars, Ove of for cash, put a 
monogram on the casket and throw in « 
ton. betone 
Jones, it seems, from the roof of the | 
house neat door, apd woald have beates | 
bim, but the trap door stack They were | 
led away by a pulloeman, but before they 
hed reached the corner of the street Jones 





oat | 


had secared a contract for burying that po 
liceman's motber-inlew, when she died. | 
Ibe policeman was pot particular about | 
details “Only let it be deep, he said, 
with something solid om top to bold ber | 
deen 


RECEIPTS. 


Potato Serr — Boll and mash potatoes, 
about three pints eben mashed to three 
qeerts of rick beef stock, ready boiling 
Add pepper end salt to taste, stir gradual 
ly inte the boiling stock, then pass al) 





hetth simmer five minutes, and serve 
with fried bread, of if lited, « half-pint of 
pees batled soft, ope onion, one bead of | 
celery, two spooefuls of moe may be pat 


the sieve, retarn to soap kettle, simmer 
five minates and serve. 


Nehermerborn before it end | 





Brown bad been watobing | 


yteation 
to the stook, well boiled, and the potatoes | ia ber eyes a . Bee bad a 
added when ail are done, then pase through ete ema = = —— 


Lauwa 
at this time of night 
Hamar 





AN AMEADED ANSWER. 


a 





** Really, Harry, you shouldn't bring these things to me to be mended 


“* Well, but, Lollie, you know ‘ It's never too late to mend’ 5 





THE TWO MORGARS. 


BY MAURICE F. BGAN. 


‘Bat can't you think of some new 

ung men, mammal’ dewanded Ethel 
ve Bey stopping her monotononsa one. 
two, three, and coasting the notes of « bril 
Nant polke right and left. ‘I'm awfully 
tired of those two young doctors that come 
every year, who are always fighting abont 
that poor, old Mra Gray-—their only pa 
tient 

** Fighting, my dear?" asked her mother, 
rebuktogly 

‘Weil, net exactly coming to blows 
Bat you know very well that they always 
sit down on either side of that unfortunate 
woman, and look daggers at each other 
I recollect last year | offered ber « sancer 
of atrawberries and cream 
them, my dear Mre. (iray, I implore you,” 
said Dr. Merlin, ‘they will certainly io 
are your liver.’ * Very beneficial, my 
dear madam,’ pat in Dr. Jones, ‘1 advise 
yon to take a quart every day.’ The poor 
woman looked at me beseechingly, so | 
just took a spoon, and began to feed her 
with ‘em, while the two dragons watched 
me 

Eleanor Dalton laughed 
tane frowned 

“TL wonld be obliged to you, salina 
Dalton, if you would refrain from en 
eoureying Fthel in ber foolishness, Dre 
Meriin and Jones are very reapectatle 
young men.” 

** Hat, mamma, | won't heve that olerk 
from the post«ffice, Hew been at every 
warden party since we came bere. He has 
a red mustache, and he dies his hair parple 
Hes always following me about, and 
quoting pieces out of the Fourth Reader 


Mrs. Thurs 


I really can't have Aim /" 

“Bat we most, my dear Hie is a 
nephew of Brigadier General Aristides 
Npargeon.” 


Ethel serewed her face into an expres 
sion of deep dingast 

“Who pest?’ asked Eleanor Daiton, 
nibbling the end of ber pen bolder, and 
gazing longt: gly oat into the sanlit garden 

‘Why, mamma, you've forgotten the 
new arrival 


** There are two of them.” 


“How delightful’ Teo new men 
erted Ethel, waltzing airily around the 
room ‘Are they both young / Are they 
both rich’ If they are, Eleanor and I will 
divide.” 

** Ethel!” 

* Mamma! 

“Stop this nonsense! Two Mr. Mor 
gene have come to Phistlewood They | 


ate cousins, | hear 
lately inherited! an immense fortane from 
his father, But | cannot diseover which 
te the rion one. They are both staying at 
the Thistlewood Hotel, and they register 
their names H Morgan 

** Invite them both, then,” said Ethel 
‘and the borrid one will certainly be the 


| rich one, for people never possess two 
Presently Brown, the | ’ 
other undertaker, appeared on the third | 
| 
| 


good thin 
** Well, 
tion to each 


ine Eleanor, address an invita. 
l ve no doubt that well be 


j able to distinguish them when they come 


Wealth always confers a certain air, you 
keow” And Mra. Tharstane arose, rust 
ling ber volamimous raffles and frills with 
what she meant to be ‘a certain air * 

Rieanor Dalten hastily wrote the invita 
liona, 

“Thats all, I believe, Mise Dalton,” 
said Mra. Tharstane, with a stately inclina- 
tion of ber bead. ‘Come, Pihel, we mast 
ge © the dressmaker s 

At this moment two oarde were brought 


***Henry Morgen and ‘Herbert Mor- 
gan,’ read Emel, looking over her 
mothers sboalder, ‘‘Speak of a certain 


person 
** Doo 't be walgar, Ethel, show them in 
bere, Joba.” 

“Oh, Eieanor, ie my bair up rightly! cried 
Ethel, reshing to a mirror, and throwing « 
paper of carawels ander the piano. ** Ob, 
Eleanor, bow de | look? 

“Ae well a usaal,” returned Eleanor, 
looking composediy at Mra. Toarstane for 
further orders 


Don't take | 


One of them bas) 


the two visitors, She hastily bowed in 
| anewer to their salntation, and made ber 
escape into the garden 
Mra. Tharstane was a widow, bat she 
had been twice married, and Eleanor Dal- 
ton was ber Grat husband's niece. When 
| Kleanor's parents bed died, Mrs. Thars- 
| tane, thinking that a well-edacated young 
lady would be a very desirable companion 
| for Ethel, bad offered her a home. Elea- 
| nor, fearing to go out among strangers, 
| had accepted the offer, and she now ooca- 
| pied an equivocal position between that of 
a goveroess and « maid-of all-work in the 
Thurstaue household. She was very weary 
| of it all—the never-ceasing dradgery and 
| daily insults; bat to an inexperienead girl 
| of nineteen there are few open roads Ww a 
livelihood 
Mra. Tharstane'’s garden-party, on the 
| lant day of May, wes an annual event in 
Thistlewood. Mra, Thurstane had given 
one every year since she came to the place, 
|and she invited everybody in the neigh- 
borhood who, in ber estimation, was *' in 
society.” Her income war not large, and 
she expended every cent of it; she was a 
hard-working woman, and she toiled for 
one end —that Ethel might marry a wealthy 
wan. People eavied the leading lady of 
the «mall town of Thistlewood; they 
thought she was like the lilies of the fleld ; 
bat few of them kvew how diligently she 
worked and planved 
The thirty-first of May waa very near, 
but Eleanor forgot the preparations entire- 


ly, and wandered through the extensive 


grounda, enjoying the beanty of the day. 

Eleanor heard a step behind her on the 
path, It was probably the old gardener. 
She stopped to pick the withered leaves 
| of last year from a favorite rose. bash. 


| “*Denaid,” she said, without turning 
|round, “‘shall you have cut flowers 
| enongh?” 


| *‘* More than enongh,” ssid astrong bari- 
| tone voloe, very unlike the thin quaver of 
| the old gardener, “if you will give me 
| that euperb rosebad you are toying with.” 
| Eleanor started) One of the Mr. Mor- 
| gans was emiling npon ber. He was a 
| good-looking, qaietly-dressed young man ; 
| there was honesty in his eyes and firmness 
| aboat bis month Eleanor thought, and she 
| added, to herself 
| “They've monopolized the rich Morgan, 
and thrown the poor one on his own re 
| sourees | 
| “LD keep the roses of this bash for my 
| particular friends,” said Eleanor, looking 
jtewarnd bim, and then bending over the 
| roxe-bash, seeming to 
| gether 
| “*Im that case, then, Ill hasten to be- 
| Come an acy aaintance by introdacing my- 
elf asa first step toward merting a rose 
from that bush. I am Herbert Morgan, 
| and you are — he hesitated —** you are-—" 

** Myself 

** Miss Ethel Tharstane's sister?” 

“Not at all) Hut as you bave gratni- 
tonsly informed me that you are Mr. 
Morgan, you may a well tell me what are 
| the latest styles in the city.” 
| “I really dont know,” he returned, 
| looking blank. ‘* Don't you get the fashion- 

books bere ? 

“Oh, yea. Bat one prefers the teati- 
| mony of an eye. witness to oceans of print.” 
| ** Well,” he retarned, ‘all | know is that 
| you cant see the stage if there's a lady in 
| front of you at the theatre.” 
| “Now, Mr Morgan, you really don't 
| oa to say that every city dame is so 

dazslingly beautifal that a wan cannot 
| look at anything else?” 
|} “Ob, no! Its because of the confound- 
| edly bigh head.gear that is worn.” 
we Dout blaspheme—-don't!” she said, 


stopping her ears. ‘' I imtend to try that 
} style myself.” 
| Here was a chanoe for a pl t 


forget him alto- | 
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for ap iliestrated journal 
his own face—one, two, three—everybody 
would be eager to see such « miracle of 
ugliness.” 

** Indeed |" TI think he 
is better -looking than his cousin.” 

“Do you, really?” asked Ethel, as- 
tonisbed. ‘I think be's horrid. Do you 











really think be's nice ?” 

Eieanor did think so, and be had nearly 
the same opinion of ber. | 
All Thistlewood eagerly anticipated Mra. 
Thurstane’s garden-party. Ethel flattered 


usclessly sboat the house and garden, | 4... 


marvellously busy in « ance, but in 
reality doing nothing. Daring the few 
days preceding the /éte, the whole weight 
of the preparations fell on the over. tasked 
bLleanor. 


noticed that Henry Morgan was Ethels 
constant attendant; but she thongbt ** that 
other fellow” paid entirely too much atten- 
tion to Eleanor Dalton. 

On the evening preceding the last of 
May, Henry Morgan and Ethel sat « long 
while in the twilight, on the piazza. Mrs 
Tharstane was v an when Eleanor 
offored to take out Ethel's shawl. 

Herbert Morgan had remained later than 
usual this evening. Mra. Tharstane per 
sistently stayed in the parlor. At last 
Herbert arose, and offering his arm to 
Eleanor, asked if she woulda t take a walk. 
Eleanor had been in the house all day, and 
she was eager for a breath of fresh air, so 
she consented with pleasure to his pro- 


** The night air is deleterious,” observed 
Mrs. Thurstane, severely. 

** Shall I tell Ethel to come in?” asked 
Eleanor, innocently. 

** Constitations differ,” was Mra. Thar. 
stane's oracelar reaponse. 

Herbert and Eleanor walked leisurely 
down the path, talking of the arrangements 
for to-morrow's party. They reached El- 
eapor's rose bash. 

‘* May I take a rose now?” asked Her- 
bert. 

** No,” responded Eleanor. ‘I told you 
that those flowers are for my friends.” 

‘Then 1 am either more or leas than a 
friend.” 

** Considerably leas—an acquaintance of 
a week's standing.” Eleanor laughed and 
tried to withdraw her band from his arm. 
His tone made her wish she had not come 
oat. 

** Well,’ he said, imprisoning her band, 
** I've something to say to you, and I may 
as well say it. I haven't time to beat 
around the bush, for I'll have to leave 
Thistlewoed on business of importance the 
day after to-morrow. After the first dey 
I met you } determined that if you woulda t 
be Mra. Herbert Morgan, nobody ever 
should.” 


“A very foolish determination,” said 
Eleavor, murely, though feeling very 
glad. 


** Answer me, Eleanor Daltoa. Will you 
be my wife?’ 

** Good gracious! How ridiculously suad- 
den |" 

**Now or never. If you will not be my 
wife, I will pever marry anybody |” 

** Bachelors are generally selfish,” said 
Eleanor, musingly, ‘‘and if I thought the 
sacrifice of wy inclinations would preserve 
you from selfishness, 1d say—" 

* Ves?” 

“I'd say,” composedly continued Elea- 
nor, ‘‘ that 1d think about it.” 

But before be returned with ber to the 
house be had obtained the answer that be 
wanted, and these two straightforward, 
matter-of-fact people had ia half au bour's 
time been wade happy. 

As they stole into the dimly-lighted par- 
lor, they saw Henry Morgan and Evhel 
standing near Mra, Tharstane's seat. Ebel 
seemed to be divided between smiles and 
tears 

** Mamma,” she was saying in her sweet, 
chirping voice, * dear Harry asked me if 
I would love him always aud be his wife. 
I eaid I would.” 

Mrs. Thurstane drew out her handker- 
chief and wiped away some imaginary tears 
* Bless you, my obildren,” she said, softly, 
** be happy.” 

Herbert squeezed Eleanor's band. Elea- 
nor dropped a tear in sympathy. 

‘Thank you, dear Mra. Tourstane. I 
was afraid youd make a fuss,” broke in 
Henry Morgan, enthusiastic in his grati- 
tude. ** And Ethel is sure that we can live 
on a thousand dollars a year.’ 

* A thousand dollars a year!” repeated 
Mre. Thurstane. ‘* What do you mean?” 

** Indeed, Mrs. Tharstane,” said Harry, 
earnestly, *‘1 make nearly that mach now, 
and old Madget of the Lilustrated—”" 

‘What does this mean?’ demanded 
Mrs. Thurstane in tones sufficiently deep 
to have rivalled those of the renowned 
Mrs. Sidd **Have I been deceived ? 





and Eleanor was not sorry that the gentle. 
man did not take advantage of it. 
| ‘It must be very pleasant to live in a 
sity where one can hear exquisite masie, 
wee fine pictares, and get the choicest 
books, she coptiaved 

“It a pleasant, if one has plenty of 
| money.’ 
| ‘Your cousin must have « delightful 
| time,” she began, and then checked ber- 
| self, fearing that ber observation was not 


** Hedu't you better go down and see the | in quod taste. 


throagh & sieve aod return te the soup- | gardener about the decorations, Miss Dal- 
too’ > 

Whenever eligible male visitors came, | 
acquainted with him?" 


Mre Tharstane always asted some similar 
Her niece, Eleanor Dalton, was 


features, a clear 


| browo hair, with eyes, lips, and 


He waited for her to finish the sentence, 
and then sa‘d, 
** Yea, he seems to enjoy life. Are you 


* No.” 


Ethel now appeared, attended by a gen- 


tleman, who beid « parasol over her bead 
@ was the other Mr. Morgan. They came 
down the path in the direeucn of the gate. 


I have been informed, on good authority, 
that you are worth at least five handred 
thousand.” 

“Ob, no, ma'am! that's my cousin!” 
said Henry, as if it was a matter of small 
im portance. 

Mra. Thurstane murmured the word 
“impostor,” in the lowest note on the 
scale, then she screamed it on the highest, 
as - then she went into bysterics, 

t was quite H M 
said chanened. en 

There was no garden party the following 
day. Mrs Thurstane was indiaposed. Ali 
Thistlewood was very sorry, of coarse, bat 
all Thistewood anited in pronouncing Mrs. 
ae an unreasonable woman. The 

ea of inviting people te a May-party, and 
then being indispused | 


ry ! 
All Thistlewoud forgave ber, however, 
when she made a virtue of nocessity and 


The two Morgans came over, 
and insisted on being made asefal. Mrs. |}! 
Tharstane smiled complacent'y a shbe | 
j one recipe out of the miilim, it might 
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‘He either fears his fate 
Ur bis deserts are emai, 

W bo Cares vot put it to the louck 
Te win or lose it allt’ ” 


The Gret was Helen, the second Iphigenia, daaghter 
of Agamemnon and a who was lo be 
fered as a racrifce to Diana, in comeequence of ¢ 
vow of ber father’s. Bat at the last moment the 
goddess relented, and the maid dwapyeared 
animes! mg tu ber place. The verses vecar 
y the Marquis 0. Moptrose, called “ My 
only lowe.” 
G. B. G., (Philadelphia, asks: “ Wi you be so 
kind as to give me @ recipe for quod howe- 
made cand: 7 and please tell me when you thimk 
the new pabiic balidings will he completed ? 
cas lL improve my writ tT” You areasking ratur 
too mech of us, There euch an codnes 
of cuntection ry, and you give ae eo little ides of 
sort of candy d-sired, that the probability woald 
be taat after we had taken the troable co pve you 
> ume 


teo mach, 
i 


thing d Gereat trom what you wieh, You 

have placed your question fn a more limited form. 
As tor che pabiic bolldiags, « stron will be 
made to have them a nearly ft ae possible 
by the Centennial. Bat it may be year 
afterwards before they receive thelr Gnishing toach. 
Pretice and care are the best recipes to improve 


your writing. 

Beuris, (Pblledelphia,) aske: “* Will i be kind 
enough to answer toe followiag: 1 t it proper, 
when a lad) becomes acqualuted with « Uemas, 
t ask him to call on ber? od. lam teen. 

va cousiier me @ proper age to keep eompan: 
i Would it be improper for ° quntioman to weet 
a lady to her 
me hay Pt 
“no, Wha you thisk of my ag 
You, if well acquainted. %. If as womanly as 
many are at your age, we see no objection to gen- 


oe 


Uemen calling upoe you. sd, We ave no objection 
wilt, Bat course people will talk. 4ta. It is 
rather goud 


MarTTix withes to know: “ lst, What system of 
ge grephy do you think best for free schools? dd. 
Whee ts be great lodustrial 


off wv Vienna? 34. Whery is Daa What 
Is your opiniow of my writing? Will it do for » 
copyietT” lst, There are so many systeme of 


nearly equal merit, that we wou!d rather net same 
any. td. it the Gret of May. sd. In Coo- 
nec'leat, 4th. It is moderately good, aad might 
anewer, with some improvement, 

Linas, (Ourida, N. Y.) says: “BR ing now « 
constant read r of your poper, take the 
asking a few questions, hat is the beet remedy 

vu Know of to whiten the skin, and lighten 
reekies, and to whiten red hands? Aleo, there 
waes recipe is aper once of some mixture 
to be smeared ip k d gloves and ty be worn at t 
Pivase to repeat itt Do you knew of any hing 

will make the hair curl easy?” There are man: 
mixtar * sold as coemetics, ba! we can recomm 
none of them, as they are mostiy dangerous, The 
safest reoiedy is a cheertul mind, babite of indee 
try, freqaent use of the bath, and simp'e elder- 
Gower water as a wash tor the face. For freckles 
grate horseradish very fine, steey in buttermi k for 
several hours, strein, and use as a wach wight and 
morcing. We do net remember tne recipe you 
mention, 

Mre. H. P. T.,(Phila.,) writes: “Seeing am article 
in your paper, iu whch a recipe for ‘Lemoa Bat 
ter ' ls asked for, I take the liberty of sending the 
following, knowing it to be a «d owe :—Lemoes 
Batter: | In, eagar, 6 eggs, 1-9 Ib. butter, jaice and 

tated rind of two lemons, Beat the very 
wht, th n add the sugar, melt-d butter ; 
afer beating well, place in a lain kettle, over 
a siow fire, and stir weil, until it comes to a hott.” 

New Susecainea, (Trenton, N.J.,.)arke: “ Wil 
you iaturm me of apy work on grammar that will 
aeriet me in obtaining a 
science of the Eng anguage? td. T Bible 
mentions ouly foar persons up t the time of Cuin's 
marriage. Who was hie wife, and who ber people? 
Sd, What became of General Shields after the battle 
of Port Kepubiic, Va.? 4th. At what ice will 
yoo send the Websters Unabridged Dictiona y, 
alew Shake ? Sth, What book would ssstet the 
most in te study of human natare? 6th. What do - 
you think of Meameriem?” ist. The Engli-h lan- 
prsee in its elements and forma, by W.C. Fowler, 
* a very goed work for the purpose you mention. 
ad, That nas pozeied wieer heads than oure, We 
can only suppose that the Bible gives a 
account, omltr!..g — minor particu'are, and that 
Cain may have ma at a great age, after the de- 

* dam had considerably tocreased. 

Sd Hie touk po further prominent part im the war, 
if we remember rightly, he left the army and went 
to reskle in Califorala, 4th. $12.00, From $5 06 to 
$20 ») for Shakespeare. Sth. There are numerous 
works touchi On that sabect. We name 
“The Philosophy of Haman Natare,” by F. &. 
Breweter, * Che Dignity of Human Nature,” by J. 
Bargh, avd “A Treatise on Haman Nature,” dD. 
linme. 6th, We think that it is founded on fact, 
bat at ee superstructure is very shaky and aore- 
Hable. The have been many etr . ‘hologi- 
cal pherOmena hroaght to Ii, gy ig po} 
theories 





tof late years, 
there have likewise beem many ridicalous 
ballt apon them, 
Kaagett N. Evans. 
faily de hned. 
(Several oiters are held over to be answered 
in va: next.) 


Yoar article is very respect- 


—_ - 


RIDDLER. 


Charades, Riddles, Problems, eto., must 
always be accompanied by their answers, 
+r they will not be published. 

All who take an interest in this colamn 
arm respectfully invited to contribute. 


BURIED CH4RADE. 
FiasT —A BIRD, 
At the time of the flood 
All nature was dark ; 
And Noah commanded 
The wonderfal ark ! 


SROOND— PART OF 4 MOUNTALA. 
Not a soul in the room ; 
Nobody was stirring ; 
Not a sound to be heard, 
Bat the pussy-cat’s parring. 


WHOLE—A FLOWER. 
How pleasant to roam 
** By the dawn's early light,” 
When the eky-larks pursue 


Their heavenward — 
AHMEW. 


ENIGMA. 
T am composed of 20 letters. 
My 17,1, 15.6 is a noted city. 
My 12. 7, 10, 16, 2, 5, is @ character in 
Pick wick. 
My 18 4, 20, ie « beeutifal plant. 
My 8 14. 19, is an adverb. 
13, 11. 9, 9, is a character in Our 





3 SF Friend. 
M 


3, 7. 18, are vowels. 
y whole is a writer for the Post. 
SALLIB AND FANNIE 











regular 
 e@omplerion, and an ebaodance of ° 
Deictows Fassarast Cann Sweet milk | that were ever ready to break into orl Bibel imtrodeced both Mr. 
one quart, one and « quarter pints of Ane | 

sifted ledian meal, two egge, and ao little 
ealt , babe forty minutes ie « yuick oven, 


geve a grand fits on the cocasion of the 
coable wedding of the Mor ana 
Bhe distrasts appearan : s now. 





ANSWERS Te LasT. 
ENIGMA — 
Love took up the glass of ti 
And tarped it in his glowing hands ; 
shaken, 


great i 
Sourtsh about alway~ doing what they be- rete emacs | 

















| 
F 


iteelf in sands. 


superfical. His owtame was 
showy, and be seemed to be 


evidently come to the conela- 
man might be rich witheat 
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